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Foreword 


I first met Sgt. Clifford Stone in May 2001. He and IJ, along with 
eighteen other witnesses, testified about the UFO phenomenon to the 
national and international press at the first Disclosure conference in 
Washington DC. What I recall about our first meeting was his shyness, 
seriousness and his emotional response to his own story. The most 
vivid memory I have of Sgt. Stone during that time is when he told me 
about his experience as a member of a UFO recovery team while in the 
Army. He told me he had held a sick or injured EBE (Extra-Terrestrial 
Biological Entity) in his arms. The being was clearly suffering and Set. 
Stone deeply felt its pain and was so touched by the experience that that 
he could not help but weep in sympathy because of its condition. He had 
felt a very close connection with that being. And while he was telling me 
this story, Sgt. Stone was also weeping. He was clearly re-living that 
moment. 


Sgt. Stone’s story was just one of many I heard during the 
2001 Disclosure conference. 


For myself and, I think, most of the others we were all in awe 
of the each other’s stories. By that time I had heard many UFO stories 


from the countless number of people I had contacted during my own 
research. I was inclined to listen to UFO stories with a healthy dose of 
skepticism. I suppose we all have some criteria somewhere in the 
recesses of our minds as to how we judge when people are telling us the 
truth. Although many of us want to think of the truth as sacrosanct and 
absolute, in fact, the truth, that concept we humans seem to have 
manufactured as a way of understanding reality can be indistinct. It can 
be like a cloud; an evolving shape of some reality. When discussing this 
phenomena, what I believe to be true as a result of what I perceive as 
evidence or connecting the facts of that evidence, may not convince 
others. What was difficult for all of us, even those of us who have had 
experiences in this field, is dealing with the phenomenal aspect of each 
of these stories. Just the description of the capabilities of these craft was 
astounding and defied our sensibilities. We simply didn’t have a good 
foundation in understanding the phenomena because the explanations 
were and still are not complete. And, of course, there is still no wide 
acceptance by our scientific community or by the public. However, after 
spending many hours with Sgt. Stone in 2001, I left convinced he was 
telling a true story. 


Today, I no longer listen to stories about the UFO phenomenon 
with skepticism. I simply try to apply my judgment and my knowledge 
on the subjected on the evidence presented to me. After seventeen 
years of public speaking about by own incident and hearing countless 
stories about the phenomenon, | have long since accepted its reality and 
drawn my own conclusions about that reality. Although many of the 
details of it are not known for certain, the two basic facts: intelligently 
controlled objects of non-terrestrial origin are flying in earth’s airspace 
and the existence of EBEs interacting with humanity is beyond dispute. 


In July 2011 during the Roswell UFO Festival, I again spent 
many hours with Set. Stone. This time he again told me about seeing an 
EBE up close and could not continue because of his emotional response 
to his own memories. Again, he was re-living those moments in his past. 
Anyone who has had a traumatic experience understands they cannot 
avoid their own emotional response when recalling their experience. 


Recently, I received documents containing official records of 
Sgt. Stone’s military experience. Some of those records clearly 
demonstrate how he was harassed after he decided to publicly inquire 
into the UFO phenomena while still serving in the Army. In particular, 
he was ordered to undergo a psychological examination by Army 
doctors. After much difficulty in his attempts to retrieve the results of 


that examination, he was able to acquire those records. They reveal that 
there was no reason to conclude that he had any psychotic episodes or 
behavior. This was particularly interesting to me because of my own 
experiences. 


In 1969, I was released from missile duty and sent to Wright 
Patterson AFB, Ohio to complete my MS degree in Aeronautical 
Engineering at the Air Force Institute of Technology. I was not there too 
long before I received a call from the base hospital. The call was to 
inform me that J had an appointment to meet with the staff psychiatrist. 
When I protested that I had not made any such appointment, I was 
informed that it was an official order. I kept the appointment and 
reported to the psychiatrist’s office. ] again protested my having to 
subject myself to an involuntary psychiatric evaluation. When the 
orderly came to escort me to the psychiatrist's office, I refused to go 
unless the psychiatrist came and explained to me why I was there. After 
another 15 minute wait, the orderly returned and said I could go. There 
would be no psychiatric evaluation because | insisted on exercising my 
rights over my own mental condition. I have often reflected on that 
incident and wondered what would have happened had I been 
subjected to the psychiatrist's questions about my mental state. Would 
he have gotten me to comment on my UFO incident so that there would 
an official mental health record of my claim? That would not only reflect 
poorly on my mental state but would have been a violation of my non- 
disclosure statement. I would never have been able to disclose by 
incident publicly without the stigma of seeing that psychiatrist and 
talking about UFOs. My testimony would have been discredited as the 
ramblings of one who was mentally ill. This technique has been used in 
many other valid UFO incidents I have reviewed. 


In Sgt. Stone’s case, the record is clear. He was harassed by the 
Army for publicly expressing an interest in the UFO phenomenon. He 
was subjected to a psychiatric evaluation and fought off attempts to be 
forcibly retired. 


Sgt. Clifford Stone has a convincing claim of being on the inside 
of military operations involving the recovery of UFO craft and EBEs. He 
was an exemplary NCO and served his country in Vietnam. He has 
courageously spoken out publicly. He and his testimony deserve our 
attention and respect. 


--Robert Salas 
Ojai, California, 2011 


Introduction 


I first met Sgt. Clifford Stone in 1997 at the 50th Anniversary 
Roswell Festival when I was sent by my office in Rome to cover the 
debut of the book The Day After Roswell, written by Colonel Philip 
Corso. I have been very busy interviewing all the A-list players in 
Ufology ever since, including researchers, authors and first hand 
witnesses. On that particular occasion, Clifford invited us journalists to 
his home to see some documents. Brazilian researcher Vittorio 
Paccaccini and I were the only ones to accept Clifford’s invitation to the 
Stone’s home in Roswell, New Mexico. 


Fortunately, from that day forward, I forged a strong bond 
with Clifford and his Vietnamese wife Hanh and gained their trust. I 
have interviewed Clifford Stone many times on his role in Crash 
Retrieval, but most of all, about his interfacing with entities not of this 
Earth. He has been honest and forthcoming about his role as interfacer, 
because he is freely permitted to talk about portions of his life and has 
documents supporting his claims. He is seeking more documents under 
FOIA (The Freedom of Information Act), as the world wants more proof. 
He is correct when he acknowledges in the following interviews that 
most researchers will not take the time to read documents. This 
admonition to us proves that “opinion is not research.” It has been my 
current mantra, as J tread on to prove what we all know to be the truth. 
I have learned much from this man about thorough investigative 
research and the accumulation of written documents. It is all about 
“connecting the dots”! 


It was difficult for me to understand why more researchers did 
not spend more time with Clifford. They want a quick interview and 
then they disappear. After having interviewed many military, former 
intelligence personnel, astronauts and pilots, I find that Clifford is very 
grounded man, a devout patriot, a good family man, a spiritual being 
with a strict code of ethics; a man who knows more of the complete 
picture than most I have spoken to. He has a great deal of research he 
has accumulated. 


It is important for the reader to realize that Clifford Stone has 
lived this reality. He is trying to navigate the difficult waters of 
disclosure without causing too many problems for the very country he 
loves. He knows the perimeters to stay within. He knows the military, 
and he knows National Security issues and respects them. He is nota 
rebel, but he is a pioneer, forging the way to an acceptable disclosure for 


the planet. 


The most notable the part of this story concerns the fact that 
Clifford also is acquainted with, what he calls “our visitors.” The reader 
will be intrigued with that part of interaction in this book that 
characterizes communication with cosmic cultures. At 19 years old, he 
was not prepared for all this, but like so many other military men who 
had contact, he was enlisted to do it, perhaps chosen by the visitors 
themselves at a very early age. 


Certainly telepathic skills now and in the future will be part of 
any protocol and the classic preparation--or schooling, if you will--of 
any galactic diplomats who attempt communication with cosmic 
cultures. Some effort is being made to connect, if not for research 
motives, than certainly for the acquisition of exotic, advanced 
technologies and technology exchanges. Clifford and I both believe 
“pack-engineering” exists, that it has been carried on for some time and 
that it is part of the secrecy. It is logical. 


Over the years, I have done many interviews with Clifford at 
the request of the Italian People, my editors Maurizio Baiata and 
Adriano Forgione, and my office in Rome who have embraced Clifford 
and his testimony as a beacon of Hope. They perceived “a certain 
honesty, a good heart,” an innocence and a purity in his communication. 
In writing for the magazines Area 51 and now X-times, I am trying to 
encourage a different perspective on this cosmic mystery and am 
stressing the fact that it is truly managed by a particular group, not 
belonging to any specific branch of the military. I sense it is opening up 
to admitting the truth, that we are not alone, in a slow processed release 
of information. I think that Set. Clifford Stone, like so many others, Sgt. 
Major Robert O. Dean and astronaut Apollo 14 Dr. Edgar Mitchell in 
particular, are part of this process. These are credible witnesses with 
incredible information. They will encourage the reader to modify 
his/her worldview to accommodate new revelations. They may open 
our minds and expand our consciousness, which may be what those 
visitors want from us as a result of contact. 


In reading Clifford’s account, the reader will understand that 
there has been contact, that it is difficult to decipher and manage 
because we have few precedents for either interspecies communication 
or space diplomacy. Clifford uses love and respect as basics tenants to 
approach humanity, as well as cosmic cultures so diverse that there is 
nothing with which to compare them. Listening to his story brings an 
emotional response to most readers because he is tremendously honest. 
Currently, he has created success for his “Job Corps” kids who adore 


him, as much as the off-planet cultures who adopted him. It is 
interesting to read that his ET friend named Korona, who stresses that it 
be written with a “K,” was with Clifford in his childhood in order to 
understand “human emotion.” Most people who know him realize that 
Clifford has deep emotions. One need only to see his Disclosure Project 
testimony to see the outpouring of this empathy for the entities he has 
encountered in his military career. 


To most people, this reality will seem incredible but to this 
journalist, it is appearing a bit more normal as I interview credible 
military witnesses all over the world. It is clear that we live a 
dimensional reality. If we are willing to expand our worldview, we will 
see that these visitors have been here for ages and they seem to choose 
particular people as go-betweens, called in formal terms, Interfaces. 
Clifford has been quoted as saying there are at least 57 different types 
of entities and in his capacity of “interfacer,” he has met several 
different species. 


The value of this book, other than being the biography of this 
unique man, is to encourage future generations to set aside “fear,” 
aggression and bias to embrace that humanity is a part of something 
greater, something magnificent perhaps related to a greater Cosmos. It 
is a book of hope and potential mind expansion for future generations. 
In 1997, Colonel Philip Corso told me that he came forth to disclosure 
his role in “back-engineering” the Roswell artifacts for the sake of his 
beloved three grandsons. Consequently, Clifford’s intention is the very 
same. He is dedicating this book to the granddaughter Anh Huyen Bui 
who asked him “Grandpa, tell me everything.” He wants her to know. He 
wants you to know. He wants the world to know. He is opening the door 
“to the fact, that we are not alone in the Universe, Ladies and 
Gentleman.” (From the Disclosure Project testimony, in Washington 
D.C., May 9, 2001) 


--Paola Leopizzi Harris 
Boulder, Colorado 


October 28, 2011 


Pictured above: Cliff Stone and Paola Harris 


May 10, 2001, Washington, D.C. 
Disclosure Testimony of Clifford Stone 


“Ladies and Gentleman, what did happen I am going to tell you 
tonight. There were craft that did not originate on the face of this planet. 
They have living beings in them, living entities. People, very much like 
you and myself. When I say that, I mean that they had a culture. They 
had lives, they had families. They had likes and dislikes. It didn’t take 
me too awfully long in being exposed to doing ‘recovery’ that I came to 
realize this, but then I could not tell my family what I was doing. I want 
to relate one incident to you, and that one incident is that incident that 
really propelled me on to that type of situation. It happened in a place 
called Indian Town Gap, Pennsylvania, in 1969.” 


Stone continued to say that as part of what he thought was a 
Nuclear Biological Unit exercise, his duties included UFO crash 
recovery. The Pennsylvania incident included four dead alien greys. Ina 
very emotional recounting of this and other incidents in his life, Stone 
asked the people to understand the entire scope of these visitations. He 
is clearly an insider, but a courageous one, as he concluded his talk in 
May 2001 at the Washington Press Club Disclosure Project meeting 
with the following: 


“Tonight, I come to you as a scared individual, a scared little 
man, telling you just a piece of what went on in my life. There were 
other incidents that you too might like to know, that this is the case. I 
said it yesterday, and I will say it again, that the ‘absence of evidence’ is 
not the ‘evidence of absence.’ It is evidence that is just simply denied to 
the American people. I stand here to tell you, that before my almighty 
God, I am willing to go and stand before Congress and tell them what I 
told you tonight as being the Truth, and I can relate more of the events 
that have occurred because I have that moral obligation not only to my 
family but also to every American and every person on the face of this 
planet. I have that moral obligation, quite possibly, to our visitors. The 
situation is: We are not alone in the Universe, and I] thought you might 
like to know. 


“The evidence that there are objects which have been seen in 
our atmosphere, and even on terra firma, that cannot be accounted for 
either as man-made objects or as any physical force or effect known to 
our scientists, seems to me to be overwhelming.... A very large number 
of sightings have been vouched for by persons whose credentials seem 
to me unimpeachable. It is striking that so many have been trained 


observers, such as police officers and airline or military pilots. Their 
observations have in many instances... been supported either by 
technical means such as radar or, even more convincingly, by 
interference with electrical apparatus of one sort or another...” 


(From Lord Hill-Norton, Chief of Defense Staff, Ministry of Defense, Great 
Britain, 1973; Chairman, Military Committee of NATO, 1974-77; quoted 
from his foreword to Above Top Secret by Timothy Good, Morrow & Co’s 
Quill Books, 1988) 


Part I: Clifford Stone’s Story 


Chapter One 
My Story 


I’m Clifford Stone. For the better part of my life, I have been 
involved with UFOs, although at the beginning, I didn’t know that’s what 
I really was involved in. As I went through my childhood and into my 
teen years, strange events took place. Eventually, I joined the military 
and found that, even in the military, these events would follow me. 


In order to try to get the answers to some of the events in my 
life, I collected a large volume of information about the UFO 
phenomena. The story I| have to tell is unlike a lot of what you hear, but 
it’s my story and I’m going to be truthful about it with you. I can’t say 
who’s right and who’s wrong in the field. I’d like to see everybody that’s 
involved with UFOs start to have one vision, and for that one vision to 
ultimately bring the truth to the American public. That would mean that 
all UFO researchers would have to put their differences aside, to not 
have their own agendas or their own concept of what the truth is, but to 
seek out the truth that can be documented, that has strong evidence. 


Over the course of the years of the UFO investigation as it was 
officially performed by the United States government, it was stipulated 
that there was only one agency involved in those investigations. This 
was the US Air Force. Actually, in the beginning, it was the U.S. Army 
Counter Intelligence Corps (CIC) that handled UFO investigations. It got 
started as an official program as a result of Kenneth Arnold’s sighting on 
June 24, 1947. The CIC was to be involved in most investigations and 
would remain so until the Air Force became a separate entity in 1947 as 
a result of the National Security Act, which came into play on September 
17 of that year. 


On September 23, the Army Air Corps became the United 
States Air Force. Those CIC Agents that went over to the U.S. Air Force, 
going into the OSI, immediately took over the investigation of UFOs. 
With the large number of UFO reports coming into the U.S. Air Force, it 
was seen that there was a necessity to have a clearing house to receive 
UFO reports and give some contention that they were getting official 
notice. The Air Force then set up what was called Project Sign. 


Project Sign came into existence on January 22, 1948. The 
press referred to it as Project Saucers. In February 1949, a report was 
released about Project Sign’s findings stipulating that all UFOs could be 
explained away by hoaxes, illusions, or misidentifications of known 
objects or aircrafts observed under unusual conditions. The Air Force 
released this report knowing fully well that it was incorrect. 


This did not stop the influx of reports coming in to the U.S. Air 
Force, dealing with UFOs. Getting all these reports, they were finally 
forced to acknowledge that Project Sign did not die as reported in 
February 1949, but that it continued. The name had been changed by 
virtue of Project Sign being compromised. They renamed it Project 
Grudge. It would remain Project Grudge until 1952, at which time it was 
identified as Project Blue Book. It would continue as Project Blue Book 
until its demise in December 1969, at which time the U.S. Government 
stated it would no longer investigate reports of UFOs. However, this was 
not to be the end. 


What was unknown to the American public was that, behind 
the scenes, there was a much broader investigation of UFOs, dealing 
with more reliable sightings: the military sightings, the sightings being 
reported by astronomers and scientists. These had a code name too. I 
don’t know what it was from all the way back during the time that we 
had investigations of UFOs, beginning with the Foo Fighters in the 
second World War, when we definitely took an interest; but that’s when 
we Officially got involved in the so-called modern era of the UFO 
phenomena. [“Foo Fighters” refer to the large glowing orbs that 
American, British, German and French fighter pilots all reported seeing 
in the sky during WWII--Ed.] 


The Foo Fighters that were being seen by our pilots and the 
Axis Powers pilots, alike, were something real. Something that showed 
intelligent control, that took evasive action. There was a great desire to 
find out more. The United States Army, under the auspices of General 
McArthur, created what was known as the United States Army 
Interplanetary Phenomenon Research Unit. In 1943, McArthur was able 
to ascertain, from his CIC people, that definitely, there were 
interplanetary craft visiting our planet; that they were observing the 
World Event we called, at that time, the Second World War; and that, if 
they proved to be hostile, we would have a great dilemma. 


This fact that I have just told you has never been made public 
to the American people. They know of the Interplanetary Phenomena 
Research Unit, but they don’t know actually when it began. We know 


also, from the release of documents from the FBI, that Blue Book was 
never in charge of anything. Very quietly, behind the scenes, from 1947 
to January of 1953, the Office of Special Investigations (OSJ), those elite 
people who came over from the Army CIC who were doing the initial 
investigations, were in fact the ones who were monitoring the UFO 
situation at Wright Patterson Air Force Base. Blue Book would get 
watered-down reports, particularly of the really good reports that came 
in. 

In January 1953, a unique event took place. The United States 
Air Force created a very elite unit. This unit would be known as the 
4602nd Air Intelligence Service Squad (AISS). General Burgess 
suggested to Captain Ruppelt, that since they had a very unique unit 
that was specifically designed to go out and do field investigations, that 
if this unit was permitted to do UFO investigations, we would finally hit 
some pay dirt. 


Interestingly, Ruppelt, in his 1956 book titled, The Report on 
Unidentified Flying Objects, alludes that he was the one who suggested 
to Burgess that this come about. The Blue Book files dealing with the 
AISS files clearly show that it was Burgess who made this overture to 
Ruppelt. The 4602nd had a wartime mission, which was the field 
exploitation of downed enemy aircraft and personnel, and the 
exploitation of enemy documents. It had no peacetime mission. 


To be clear, at its conception, the AISS did have a peacetime 
mission. It was to do the field investigations of Unidentified Flying 
Objects, and to interact with the investigations of military personnel 
and of personnel who were considered highly trained observers, such 
as astronomers, who knew what they were talking about as far as giving 
accurate data in the observations they make. They also created a new 
program called Operation Blue Fly, unknown to Project Blue Book. 
Every UFO report going in to the Air Material Command, later to be 
called the Air Tactical Intelligence Center, first went through a 
clearinghouse. 


Operation Blue Fly was now in full operation. The intent of 
Operation Blue Fly was the immediate field exploitation and recovery of 
any enemy or presumed enemy aircraft that went down in the 
continental United States or friendly territories overseas, as well as the 
full exploitation and recovery of advanced technology. This included the 
recovery and field exploitation of those items, which we called 
unidentified flying objects or objects of unknown origin. 


So it would continue until well after the end of Project Blue 


Book, which ended, as I said before, in 1969. 


In 1987, the Air Force was to acknowledge that Operation Blue 
Fly had in fact had its name changed. Project Moondust, which was the 
overall field exploitation, also had its name changed. 


When we finally got Congress to ask about these two specific 
projects, I had them under appeal, which means that, by law, the 
classified documentation had to run the gauntlet of the appeal action. 
This meant that they were not to be destroyed or done away with. But, 
as soon as Congress asked the hard questions about these files as they 
pertain to UFOs, the Air Force stated that all their documentation on 
these particular operations, Operation Blue Fly and Project Moondust, 
had been destroyed. 


The intent of destroying these documents, and | charge the Air 
Force with this now, and the small nucleus within the intelligence 
community. I charge them with destroying those documents to keep the 
people who were investigating what happened here at Roswell in 1947 
from becoming public. Because, within those documents you would 
learn of U.S. Air Force Detachment 35. You would learn that U.S. Air 
Force Detachment 35 collected data, pictures, reports, photographs, and 
physical evidence dealing with reliable reports of UFOs, and that in 
1947, that information was gathered. Sometime between 1947 and 
1952, those files were transferred to Detachment 35. In short, Roswell 
was the scene of at least two, possibly more, UFO crashes. Those crashes 
were not of Project Mogul weather balloons. The Air Force had in its 
possession in 1995, when Congressman Schiff himself was asking for 
the information on what happened here, and they were lying to us 
through the General Accounting Service, that they didn’t have any 
documents. They had a complete file folder. We have the cover of the 
listing of those UFO cases turned over to Detachment 35 by the U.S. 
Army CIC. Roswell was one of them. This clearly indicates that they had 
the file. I, personally, have seen some of that information. 


What happened in July 1947 here in Roswell was in fact the 
crash of two or more unidentified flying objects, which later would turn 
out to be unidentified. We positively confirmed that they were 
interplanetary craft from some other place within our galaxy. They did 
not originate in our solar system. There were also bodies. We recovered 
the debris, we recovered whole craft. They have reverence for their 
dead, I can tell you that we did not maintain for too awful long, 
possession of the bodies. In one instance, there were five entities. Three 
were dead, one was seriously injured and died later as a result of its 
injuries. One wasn’t all that bad as far as its injuries went. I cannot 


confirm whether it was returned alive or dead. I do know that we had a 
problem because medication as we understand it doesn’t work for 
them. Food that we eat, that may be healthy for us, was poisonous for 
them. So, synthetics had to be applied, and how they went about this, I 
don’t know, because I wasn’t in the position to have any knowledge of 
that. What I’m saying are things that I know for a fact to be true simply 
because I lived with them and I worked with them. But, I’m getting 
ahead of myself. 


Chapter Two 


My Personal Experience with Contact 


Prior to the age of four, I lived a normal life like any other kid. 
The events that led up to even me getting in the military started around 
that time. At the age of four, I had a situation where it’s hard to recall 
and a lot of what I’m about to say is going to be hard to recall. I’ve never 
made notes, never kept notes. The intent was to take everything to the 
grave with me. Upon completion of all the recording I'll explain why I’m 
talking now. You have to have a tragedy in your life before you start 
talking about this stuff, and that’s why I started to talk, but I want to get 
to that at the end. 


Concerning the situation that happened at the age of four; it 
was Christmas, and during Christmas I was looking forward to the 
arrival of Santa Claus. I believed in Santa Claus at that time, and it was 
very hard to sleep. I remember going to bed, but then getting up, 
waiting for Santa Claus. I stayed near the fireplace because I wanted to 
see how he was going to get in. There was a tap at the door and my 
mom and dad told me that that was Santa Claus. I immediately went up 
to my room and tried to act like I was asleep. I remember someone 
dressed in a Santa Claus suit coming up to look at me and to try to see if 
I was asleep. I remember opening one eye to see if that person was still 
there. And I thought, I’m not going to get anything this year because 
Santa Claus knows I’m awake. I stayed there in bed, dying to get up and 
see what was left under the tree for me. 


About an hour passed, nobody came for me, and I knew that 
my mom and dad were going to go out to some Christmas party, so I lay 
there. One of my half-sisters was to take care of me, and I’ve always 
identified the woman who came up to my bed about an hour after my 
family was gone and it was quiet, as being my half-sister, although she 
had no recollection of it. The person came up and instead of saying, 
“Let’s go see what’s under the tree for you,” asked a very strange 
question: “Would you like to see the Boogeyman?” Well, I didn’t believe 
in a Boogeyman, but that sounded like something that would be nice 
and interesting to see. Now we lived on Stanton Avenue at the time, in 
the corner house. The steel mill was there, and it was very active at that 
time. They had three shifts, a day shift, prime shift, and the graveyard 
shift. I know that it was after eleven o’clock when this event took place, 


but this lady took me to the back porch, and we stood there. 


Finally, I heard a rumble, very much like a tractor with a 
grader on the front. Looking out, I saw that it was a tractor, and it was 
just a man driving it down the street. This was very unusual because we 
didn’t have this happen there, particularly after eleven o'clock at night. 
As the vehicle got closer, I noticed the driver of the tractor and I noticed 
that his eyes weren’t like ours, but they were glowing red. He seemed to 
have a business suit on, with the vest and the hat with the brim all the 
way around it, but it was one solid color, a darkish brown. It was as if 
someone had picked up a big clump of dirt and had carved away at 
making this person. 


I stood back, a little frightened. As the tractor passed by, the 
person turned and looked directly at us, and all I could see at that time 
was the glowing red lights. Now I was told, “Now you need to go to bed.” 
I went to bed and I didn’t get up for the rest of the night. I did go to sleep 
wondering about what I saw. The next morning it was far removed from 
my mind, simply because what had taken place there was the night 
before. It may have had no meaning at all, and it was now Christmas 
Day, and I got a lot of nice things that day. 


But I find myself wondering back to that. Within a matter of 
two or three weeks later, I was talking about that event to my cousins, 
Larry and Herbie Stevens, telling them about it. A friend of mine by the 
name of Delbert Hudson was there. We were talking about it, and they 
said it just had to be a dream. Then we started to hear a rumble like a 
freight train, coming from the sky, and we looked up. There were three 
very large objects, about the size of a grapefruit held at arm’s length, 
dancing in the sky. They were kind of yellowish in color. It was not 
beaming down a beam of light or anything like that, they just shone. 
Once again, they were very very large, but they were just dancing 
around, floating around one another. They would sometimes come 
down closer and then go back up. We watched that until our mothers 
called us in. My mom saw it. Herbie and Larry’s mom also saw it, but we 
didn’t pay too much attention to it at that time. We really weren’t into 
UFOs. 


After that, we moved to a place on Rhodes Avenue. It was a 
small cottage. At this time, I had had quite a few experiences with things 
that I had identified as children that no one else could see. I thought it 
was quite normal for people to have this type of experience. I also found 
that it made me a laughing stock, but I could not bring myself to say that 
I didn’t see these people, that it wasn’t a real event. People were trying 
to tell me that it was just an overactive imagination. 


Once we moved into the house on Rhodes Avenue, some of my 
friends and I were out in my back yard playing cowboys and Indians. All 
of a sudden, we heard some very strange sounds like music being 
played and people singing a strange song that none of us had ever heard 
before. Behind our house was an alley, then another row of houses, then 
a hill. On top of the hill was a rock that was painted white. We called it 
White Rock. It was roughly 200-250 feet high. From my vantage point, 
we looked up on the hill and there we saw what I thought were five or 
six people running around in white coveralls. Now there’s no way | 
could have known this for a fact, but I had the impression that they had 
white baseball caps on. They did have some kind of white cover on their 
heads, that was easily ascertainable. We looked up there in amazement 
and thought, well, maybe it’s just some kids up there, but what are they 
doing all dressed the same? 


We played for a while, still looking from time to time up on the 
hill. Then all of a sudden, maybe five or ten minutes after we watched 
these four or five figures up there, they were standing all in a line, two 
or three on one side and two or three on the other side. In the middle, 
about 2-3 times taller than these that were in the white coveralls, was a 
metallic individual. It was glistening in the sun, it was a bright sunlit 
day. Once again, the music started to play, and I’m not ashamed to admit 
it, as a kid of six or seven years old at the time, I was afraid. I called to 
my friends and told them to run and hide. J ran and hid. I ran into the 
house and hid behind the stove. And there I felt something like bony 
fingers just running on the top of my head. | had the impression that 
this was showing me that I couldn’t run and hide from this. I could run, I 
could hide, but they’d always know where I was at. I told my mom and 
dad about this. Later on that night, I had these dark figures, shadows 
was the best way to put it, that came into my room. Being frightened, I 
went and asked my dad if I could sleep there with him. So I slept that 
night there. But here again, the dark shadows followed me there. 


The next night after this event occurred, up on top of the hill 
there was a very bright yellowish light shining down from this very 
point where we had seen the entities the day before. My aunt, my mom, 
my sister and I watched the light for several hours from the bathroom 
window. From that window, you could see directly up on top of the hill. 
We went to bed with the light show still ongoing. I got up the next 
morning and nothing was there. Everything went normal after that 
within my life except for the visitations of what I identified as children 
who came and even helped me with my homework for roughly a year. 


By this time, we had moved to another location. We moved to 


1906 North Moreland Avenue. There, everything seemed to be pretty 
good for about a year. | started first grade there. One night, while I was 
asleep, my aunt fell. She was upstairs. She was in her room getting ready 
for bed. She laid up there until the doctor came upstairs and saw her. 
She stayed there for about a day, and then the doctor decided her 
condition had worsened and they took her to Mercy Hospital in 
Portsmouth, Ohio. She died within a couple of days of being in the 
hospital. Everything seemed normal until one night about a month or 
two after she died. We were watching Kraft Mystery Theater. It dealt 
with a town being flooded and people being trapped in a house in the 
flood. I remember that vividly. My mom and my sister were there. My 
mom was sitting in a chair, my sister was lying on the couch, and I was 
lying in front of the TV on the floor. We all of a sudden heard a crash. My 
mother was later to tell me it sounded just like the night that Aunt Doll 
fell. Anyhow, my sister and I jumped up and were running toward our 
mom, our mom picked us up and we were now running out of the 
house. As we ran out of the house, our neighbors across the street were 
running toward us. We met right there in the center of the street. The 
people told us that they saw a light on up in my Aunt Doll’s room and 
saw a shadow, as though it was my Aunt Doll which they were 
accustomed to, because she had like a sand-brown colored blind that 
she’d pull down at night and she’d sit by that in her rocker and rock. The 
night that she died she did the same thing. Anyhow, the people saw 
what appeared to be her getting up and falling, and then the lights went 
out. This was very reminiscent of the night that she had her fall that 
ultimately led to her death. 


We went back into the house and one woman from across the 
street told her husband, “Why don’t you go on upstairs and we'll follow 
you and see what’s going on?” He was stating, no he wasn’t going to do 
this. There was a girl that I know that I hung around with a lot at that 
time, and her name was Bonnie Moore. I got a big stick and she and I 
decided that we would go up and try to find out what happened up 
there, what made the noise. We went up but we could find nothing at all 
that could explain the noise. Everything was in its place as it was the 
day they took my aunt to the hospital. Nothing had changed. People 
started talking about it being a token or an omen, but we were never 
able to ascertain what had caused the noise that night. 


Nothing very much happened after that except that you could 
year my aunt from time to time, a disembodied voice which she would 
call to my mother by calling “Ollie.” You would hear footsteps in the 
room when no one was there. My Dad didn’t believe in ghosts or that 
anything like this could take place. Then, one night, he had an event. 


With him having that event, within a matter of two weeks we got 
another place. Ironically, this was 1906 11th Street. We moved there, 
and I continued with second grade. During the summer, not very many 
events happened. 


But then one summer, the summer of 1957, something 
happened during a game of baseball with a friend of mine, a guy by the 
name of Michael Eubanks. I went to his house at roughly ten o’clock in 
the morning to see if he was up and if he was ready to play a game of 
ball. I was knocking on the back door and calling out his name. Now, 
behind his back yard was an alley, and behind that was a very large, 
about four or five story, storage building. I heard a whirling sound, like 
the high-pitched sound that an electrical generator makes. I looked 
around to try to find where that sound was coming from. As I looked 
over the storage building, there was a small white opaque disc with an 
inner ring and an outer ring. The inner ring was going clockwise; the 
outer ring was going counterclockwise. 


As I watched the disc, it came over the building and very 
gracefully glided over his house. I ran around to the front to see if I 
could see anything. It was no longer in my vision. I looked across the 
street. I was well aware that other people across the street had seen 
something. They were looking into the sky. I ran home to tell my mom 
and dad what I saw. They said it was just my active imagination. Some 
of the people across the street told my dad what they had seen, but still 
he wanted to downplay it. He did not want to believe I saw anything. He 
didn’t want me to look crazy because I had already started talking about 
these things that were taking place. 


With that event, something very unusual started to come into 
my life. At night, I would wake up with a fear that I could not describe. I 
spent four years in Viet Nam. I saw combat while I was in Viet Nam, and 
I know that fear. I don’t know of any other fear that can surmount that. 
But this fear was even greater than that. 


What I saw was, I guess you could say along the lines of what 
they refer to as the “old hag” phenomenon. And that is you’d wake up in 
the middle of the night with the fear you couldn’t explain why you had 
this fear, but you were wide awake. You would see the figure of a dark 
entity or a dark object on your chest. You couldn’t move. A lot of times, 
my head would be to my right, and through the corner of my eye I could 
catch a glimpse of it. I was fighting for all that I had in me to break free 
of whatever was holding me down. Eventually, you would be free, but 
you couldn't go back to sleep. You’d have this cold sweat and you'd have 
this unreasonable fear that whatever was there could still be there. In 


all probability it was there, but you couldn’t see it. I had several 
episodes of this. 


Later, I would find that it wasn’t just a paralysis that occurred 
at night. One night I got to see the face of the entity, and it was a real 
pale grey, very much like the storybook witch like you would see in 
Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs, with the long pointy nose. Even the 
cackling laugh was there. And I mention the cackling laugh because the 
only time I heard that was one day when I was playing hide and seek in 
the house with my sister, because it was raining outside. I hid behind 
the couch, and then I looked up to see if my sister was coming. We had 
one of those grand pianos on the side as you entered the living room. As 
I looked up, peeping out from behind the grand piano was this creature 
that I had seen many times at night. This was the first time I saw it 
during the day. It looked out at me and it just had this hellish laugh. 


I immediately jumped out from where | was hiding and ran 
into the kitchen, once again wanting to hide. My mom was in the 
hospital at this time, and my Aunt Win was taking care of us. Now my 
Aunt Win hated me after that day because she tried to set me on a chair 
in the kitchen and make me set there. | didn’t want to set there, I 
wanted to run and hide. When my mom got out of the hospital, I started 
crying, begging my mom and dad to take me to see a doctor because the 
doctor could make the monsters go away. 


Chapter Three 
Enter the Military: Somebody Knew 


I didn’t want to see what I was seeing. Yet, | was doomed to 
see those things. I didn’t know who to talk to about them because no 
one was listening. And then one day, still in 1957, still the summer, I 
went up to Kelso’s Drugs on the corner of 11th Street, and I ran into a 
uniformed Air Force captain. I was trying to buy a copy of the magazine 
that came out on UFOs. It was released by True Magazine, and because 
True Magazine was identified as a men’s magazine, I couldn't buy it, I 
was too young. So, not being able to buy it, | argued with the cashier 
that I should be able to buy it, that it was about UFOs and there was 
nothing else in there. But, he was not going to let me buy it because it 
was a men’s magazine. The Air Force captain, Captain Brown, stepped 
up behind me and said, “Do you have an interest in UFOs too?” I looked 
up and saw that he was a captain, and I said, “Yes, Sir.” He said, “Well, so 
do I,” and he went up to the counter and said, “I’ll take two of these 
magazines.” 


So he bought two. And we went over and sat down at a booth 
there, and he said, “Do you like root beer floats?” I’d never had a root 
beer float. Personally, I didn’t think I’d ever like it. Root beer is okay by 
itself, ice cream is okay by itself, but not mixed in the same glass. 
Anyhow, he got us two root beer floats and said, “You don’t have to 
drink it if you don’t like it.” So, I found out that day I liked root beer 
floats. I also felt good because, here was a person in uniform, a captain 
no less, in the Air Force, who was listening intently to what I had to say 
about the events that had happened in my life. He was able to 
understand that there was a fear element there, but he was also trying 
to reassure me that I had nothing to be afraid of. 


Then, when we got up to leave, he said, “Well I got one of these 
magazines for you, but I have to check with your parents first and see if 
it’s okay, if you can have this.” We went along to my home and he 
introduced himself to my mother. He talked to my mom, and, when my 
dad got home from work, he talked to him. He was trying to make them 
understand that, while there was no evidence that UFOs exist, there 
were strange things happening, and that I may have a key to certain 
information that they didn’t fully understand. So, we became very good 
friends from that time on. Captain Brown would remain a Captain for 


far too long, which I wouldn't know until after I got into the military. 
Prior to my getting into the military, Captain Brown was allegedly killed 
in the crash of a T-33. 


From this event, I started to see these little creatures that 
looked very human to me, they looked very much like little children, 
and J identified them as my playmates. Then, an event took place. I 
always had a love of animals. The girl I mentioned earlier, Bonnie 
Moore, and myself, we’d go through a wooded area at the back of her 
place and find insects and animals and try to nurse them back to health 
if they were injured. We didn’t know that insects were supposed to be 
something bad, that people weren’t supposed to like grasshoppers. But, 
we would always try to find little birds that needed help, sparrows, 
pigeons, even some of the wildlife that was in the creek there. Once we 
got them back to where they seemed like they could be on their own, 
we'd then go ahead and release them. 


Anyhow, while we were living at 11th Street, I found this little 
bird that fell out of its nest. I tried to go ahead and nurse it back to life. 
Its beak was broken and it was screaming. I assume it was in a lot of 
pain. To a little kid, if you have a cut, you hold it under water. I held this 
little bird, whose beak was bleeding, under water, and I accidentally 
drowned it. Now at that time, I was always taught that grown men don’t 
cry. One of the virtues you didn’t have, being a male, was the right to 
express emotion. You were not to feel these things. It was just a bird. I 
found myself thinking about this mom and dad missing it, what a 
terrible thing I had done, I had killed this little bird. One of the creatures 
that I had always identified as a little child, because they look human, I 
now got to see for the first time as it really was. Eventually, I had a 
person come here who was an artist and worked for the Franklin Mint. 
He drew a picture of it and gave it to me, based on the description I gave 
to him. I saw my little creature now for the first time as it really looked. 
First I was taken aback, but, I can’t say I was really afraid, because I was 
used to knowing this creature. Immediately the questions started 
coming into my head, very rapidly. Why was I feeling remorse? Why did 
I have water in my eyes from killing a smaller version of an animal that 
we used as food? Why did I have these emotions? The entity even told 
me that he could feel the emotions that I felt. From that day on, I would 
have, at his pleasure, interactions with this entity, who would later tell 
me that his name was Korona. Korona stressed that it be written with a 
aS 

I could never, ever understand why these events took place, 
but then more and more events started taking place. I was seeing more 


and more UFOs. I was having more and more interaction with entities, 
not just Korona, who looked very human to me. Again, that could be my 
perception. I'll be leaving a lot out as we head up to the time I get to the 
military here, simply because there’s just too much to cover here, but 
I’m trying to recall all that did happen to me. 


After this event, we moved back to New Boston, Ohio. We lived 
in a duplex that had two homes side by side, and it had two apartments 
upstairs. When we moved back, everything went pretty normal fora 
couple of months. Then, Larry Stevens, my cousin, Delbert Hudson, and 
myself were playing and it was getting dark. The sun had set. Michael 
Dunham and myself were in my back yard playing army. All of a sudden, 
we looked up over the hill and there was this big, bright light. Once 
again, the yellowish color was coming over the hill. It got to where it 
was maybe a forty-five degree arc from where we were standing, 
looking up. Then there was a small beam of white light starting to come 
down from the object. Immediately the object itself took on a bright 
white light appearance. The light would just shoot down a little and go 
back, shoot down a little and go back, down a little and go back. It 
seemed like it was getting closer to us, and I told Mike to go around to 
the front. My recollection was stopping, looking back at the light, then 
turning and running down the area between my house and my 
neighbor’s house, which would have only taken a couple of seconds. 
Going down around to the front, I was told by Delbert and Mike that 
actually, forty-five minutes or so had passed. What had been a little 
after eight P.M. was now a little before nine. I found that very 
incomprehensible, because all I remembered was looking back at the 
light, which was still coming closer, and then running around to the 
front. What actually happened, I don’t know. That’s the only recollection 
that I have of that light. 


The next week or so, I was still having interactions off and on 
with these little entities, still talking to my friends about it. They 
couldn’t understand it, they couldn’t see them. But then, one day, while 
we were playing in the garage at the back of our house, we turned it into 
a clubhouse. Some of the entities showed up there. Immediately all the 
doors and windows were locked. Delbert came over and, as he came 
over, he looked up. For the first time, he now saw an entity, a creature, 
looking back, looking down towards him. He felt that there were other 
people there with me and that I might be in danger, so he came and 
knocked on the front door and yelled, “Hey, Cliff, open up!” 


I said, “I can’t right now, go away, I'll come and find you as 
soon as | take care of some stuff here.” 


He said, “Open up! Who’s in there with you?” 
I said, “No one’s in here with me.” 
“I saw him, I know you're not alone in there.” 


The entity that was with me was telling me, “You need to tell 
him to leave.” I was being shown some things, some instruments, for 
lack of a better term, and the capabilities of those instruments. Things 
that we eventually would get into, things that we eventually would turn 
into weapons, and that would not be good for our civilization. I now 
know some of the things that I saw--not like what they showed me, but 
we have developed those very same technologies into weapons. Did we 
acquire it from them? I don’t know. | like to think that through man’s 
ingenuity, through man’s perseverance, through man’s own wisdom and 
knowledge, he evolved to that level where he was able to manipulate 
those sciences to where he understood the physical principles of 
developing those weapons. I'd like to think that they are for the 
betterment of mankind, but that isn’t necessarily so. But, I’m getting 
ahead of myself again. 


Delbert went and got my mother, who came in and told me 
that she insisted I open the door. I told her that, “Mom, I can’t do it right 
now, please just go away.” They didn’t want to leave. All of a sudden, 
things started to--I don’t know how to put this--fade out. Delbert came 
in through the window, and that was kind of interesting, because we 
had a sink there on the side where he came in, and it broke. Water was 
running all over the place. I was worried about him coming in because I 
was told, “If anyone sees too much, we will have to kill them.” I didn’t 
want to see any of my friends die. I picked up a 2 x 4 and tried to hit this 
creature, and it just smiled and said, “Well, we don’t really want to hurt 
anyone. Just give us a couple more seconds and we won't be here. It’ll be 
like we were never here.” 


Delbert got in and opened the door, my mom came in, four or 
five of the other kids came in, and I couldn’t explain to them. | told 
Delbert, “I'll tell you later,” but, he kept insisting, “There was a man 
there, there was a man there.” To him, it looked like men. These events 
were to continue throughout my childhood. 
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Pictured above: Clifford Stone’s Enlisted Evaluation Report, May, 1985-January, 1986. Courtesy 
Clifford Stone 
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Pictured above: Letter Input Enlisted Efficiency Report re: Clifford Stone, August 7, 1986. 
Courtesy Clifford Stone 
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By STEVE SIFIN, Sede 
Record S.all Willer 


An Army gergeant 


asetymicd (a New Mexicn Mil: 
Wary Institute alleges he Is 
being driven inte forced 
relrement Ucvauye uf Vly 
bellef in UPOs. 

Spl, lel Cage Clilford 
Stone, 38, a V.elnam ve, ¢r- 
an, old the Dally Record 
that his public acknowledge 
ment of his beef In uniden- 
Ufled flying objects has pul 
him under close serullny by 
TIS Mulary Siipervisare at 
NMMI. 

NMMI hag both ¢lvillan 
stall and aclive-duly mil- 
lary persannel 

Sione, who has spent 19 
veers inthe Army, ts part of 


if 


Clifford Stone 


Believer in UFOs charges 
forcing him to retire 


the U.S, Four\h ROTC Reg- 
fon Instructor Grovip sla- 
tuned al NMMI. ut ts not 
par. of Lie schools eduea- 
tlanal stall, 

The Mourth ROTC region 
ts fwadyiartercd at Fort 
Lows, Wash. 

Stone contends his 
supervisuty Uegur tu treat 
him ina different manner 
aflera June 2), 1937, art 
Cle aboul Stone's injeres. in 
UFOs appeared in the Dally 
Record, 

On Oc, 27, 1987, Slone 
wasrelleved of hia dulles ag 
on administrallve non. 
CUMMissioned niser and 
Assigned to filing dues, 

His military superiors at 
NIAMI also sent lim to Fart 
Dliss, Texas. Inst fall for 9 


Pictured above: Clifford Stone’s Enlisted Evaluation Report, February 1988-June, 1988. Courtesy 


psychological evaluation. at 
wich time medical person 
nel stated; "no psychotic 
processes noted," 

Slone says he hag filed 
Freevloin of laformauon Act 
recpieals (0 receive coples of 
cerrespondence from the 
Army which are relatec to 
his case 

He began (0 seek legal 
counsel when his “Enlisted 
Evaluation Reports," or eff. 
Cleney ratings, degan to 
deteriorate, 

Stone altrihuies his 
Negalive evaluation 
reports, which he alleges 
were handled In vielation of 


* Army protocol, (0 his com: 


muwiuGaliun with the meria 
See STONE, Page 7 


Stone 


Continued tom Fege t 


poche Nile a DT ee ee a 
and his let.ers ic U.S. Sen. 
Pete Domernset, R-N.M,, 
regsrrcaing UFO incidenis 

Stone. who im S83 
received o Mertionous Ser- 
“ice “iccal from the Amnry- 
auc that im the last t6 
omowths be has soon piowd ut 
talingscn his official evaele- 
ations turn into dis parag- 
‘ng remarks. 

Copt. Harvey L. Larsen. 
chief of the Cadet Reccrcs 
Branch tn Fart Mnor, y. 
said of Sinre in an aig 7. 


1826. letter of commerda-' 


or. Sg.. lst Class S.oneis 
by far one of the mos: dedi- 
cated and leyalNCOstitevc 
hac the picasurc of working 
_ wtth during my eight years 
- of military service” 

Bat am evahiation resort 
signed by three of Stone's 
Suptiions al NEN! on Feu. 
16 sates, “Stonc hes hata 
meacked dcgredetion of ob 
performance circe hie Inst 
eMcemcy resort.” 

The evaluation cen- 
timaes_. “Sel at ff" ass 
Stome is wneleast compctent 
adimiaistrative NCO whom! 
have cver obscrcd~ 
“ When <ontacted Sy -he 
Dally Record. Col. Serald 
Euvank. the ranking U.S. 
Army Fourth ROTC ezien 
premssor of miluirry science 
Slauice:¢c al NMP. Saicany 
public slatemenmis regard- 
Ing Stone's case and cvalu- 
euons hod to come from 
Maj, Im McCowan, public 
affaires cMeer far the Fourth 
ROTC Region office tn Fort 
Lew's. 

Contncted twst week, 
McGowan read a prepared 
Statement from tre inspec- 
tor general of the Army 
Tregariviing Stome's case. 

The slaternen:. in pari. 
said: Theinspecior gerern 
of the Army neither con. 
fires wee dsaice Uie exis- 
tence of an Investigation or 
inquiry concerning Sgt. lat 
Clase Store.” 

Howeser. the Daily 
Record recewed o eepy of 2 
memo sem Fem iz Tem 
Mey. John Ve. Radoominski, 
U.S. Anmy inspector gerice- 


al fer the Fourth ROTC Ree * 


ton in which hk: tnferms 

Stusic that an traviry hod 

Begun “eoncermng fort 
cHeged “rengfs! o.tempt to 

force your retirement from 

the U.S. Acmy— 

Siane <«rys hic First 
Amendment rights are 
being abridged. 

A spokeswames for ihe 
Ancsican Civil Liberties 
Unisn of New Mesico in 
éAlBDuqutroeuc tc’'d th: Dally 
Record that the ACLU ts 
considering taking Slone’s 
case. Dal Nas miler fInan- 
onl resources: 


Stone satd. “Foople rzayr 
think Im o nut cose 
‘Zecaus>1 Ss'$eve In UFOs. 
Thats One. bul | believe 
jhat wembers of ths servace 
should be able lo exercise 
ihetr First Amendment 
rigthtss willecst fear of boti- 
mtalion of repesal.~ 

Stone's stance is Setin- 
min wie draw mavicnazl at.cn- 
Ucn from beth the media 
anc the Departne tt of the 
"Army. 

After 3 legal review, the 
Army decided .> alow an 
Organization knows as the 
“Ciumens Apairst UFO S-c- 
eccw Lo place adecriisc- 
mois on Stanss behalf in 


several militory bas< 
newspapers. 
Part of the ad tells 


Stores fellow servicemen. 
“Hf you share sur concern 
thal no Amcncan cusen — 
nuech icss Sg.. lat Class 
Stene — need suer repris- 
ol Jor his exercise of Pirst 
fumendmervt righis, we urge 
you te wri.e to your oon- 

enal repres=ntacives 
with the request tmat 
Stone's su verters be eld 
aecnuntasie fer their 
conduct.” 


Ra inek. [Ioid Slone 
the 9 mnemfher of Congress 
has Inte-venec on his 
behall. bul woul drut scvcaul 
to S.one the tcientfy of the 
corprcssm an. 

S.cne wet await the 
resculla of the bcvestigat.on 
Into his Inquiry before he 
knows his -futzre status 
with the Ammy. 

ile ts surc he will no Jon- 
ger be altachec to NMI, 


Pictured above: Article in Roswell Daily Record, March 18, 1988. Courtesy Clifford Stone 


§ January 20M) 


Tale A. Rahy 

1014 Stnar. Street 
Green Hay, W/L 4301 
(620430-1997 


Ciilford E. Stone 
1421 B. Tilden Sueet ‘ 
Roswell NM R87 


Lear Chit; 


Enclosed voa wil! indo PCL modem, I. is a plug and play type “Winmccem’”, so 
you should have Little difficulty installing it, Just push it Semly into one of the PCI s ots 
ae unalugying yout conpetor aed ther reboot the systox. It should find the new 
hardware anc install the sofiware “or it, Before you install it, you might want remove 
the ori nal mogem tha’ 361 fried comehow ard then go imo your Coarol Panel w 
remove it from the system as well Tne will avoid device camfliets ater on 

Thave also enclosed a document fer your perusal, Ikis arevigw of your book. and 
nocesaacly, yourself a3 well. Fee! Sree to amend it ge yeu see fit, | don't plan to pud.ich 
it until February... and ] certainly will take suggesticns from you very seriously 

Ove other item of possible inerest to you. As you have certzialy gathered by now, 
lam the publisher of The Groea Bay Web, | would ike to extend an offer to you, 1) you 
ave willng, to hast a monthly conn f° you withir my webzine, Yon can write 
arsolulely zriything you wish... Ldo not censor anything. | also do not pay anything, 
unfortunately, The Green Bay Web docs not make any money... al least nat yet, 

What you do get, if you dee.de to become one of my virtual slaves, is an email 
address hosted on our se-ver with FOP avcess, wal the ability ta keep your neme out 
thee. Cliff, [anal sey this luc coougk.,, YOUR NOTOR ETY JS YOUR SITELD, 
IF you disappear sadcenly, it looks suspizious,,. and adds to your credibility... 30 whether 
oe not you wate acolymn intmy wehziw Keepon writing Ff yom needa scanner 1 
lee an eatre one Lean sead you, ‘his will allow you to scer and publish POLA 
dcouments and suzh as well a3 photograshs, 

What your column wong be adout is up v0 you. [can give exch month, & historic! 
acchunt of a CFO sighting 0: cncounte:, your current progress in whatever you are 
working on zt Uic moment. cranything ¢lse you for. compelled to present. You cas also 
use it ic promote your bovks, 

Lat me know what you deci 


Sincerely; - 
ak, A Slo 
Dale A. Raby 

Editor’Publisher 

The Green Bay Web 


ER, LCOM 


Pictured above: Letter from Dale A. Raby, Editor/Publisher of The Green Bay Web, 2004. 
Courtesy Clifford Stone 
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TOMPOPINE: of ine) that tadividoa’a witttin ny inmediata 
hainenf-spnerdt are wrongtuicy attempting 29 foras ny 
aarilr retirement trom miscary service ad ¢ diroge recult 
ef ny jateresl and eylivi.ies ba lhe ccsearen of the UFO 
Chanstenen, f wish to meka it clear that I d¢ nos view 
this issie o6 a OF) ivaue oer say. It ls wack roze than 
iat, of! ts x questlen of a Suserior officer's zachority 
tu plage priorerestraint canaersrip nr a atezfermather (soe 
‘Whited states va, vcorhees <1953> JbLMA}, Iz is elso 
iplastian nt viciztion oF My Pirst Ammendton: bights vithia 
sho datinigiea of Pitla 10 Uee LOd4A, 


DISTNSSiOm: 1 Nave hac = Interest 19 the LY Jhanomoron 
alnee phe ayo nf and T heve beer active in UFO reseesch 
Since the age a7 15, 4 have conduecad ny redearsh cnd 
talated activities a5 @ private citizen, on iy awn Line and 
at My OW Oxpenty. . have made evdty eckert to cnoure thas 
my activitiss, as they invekve lle exeredee uf my ttre 
Amncrdnont 2ighss, were within the dotinition af Title 10 
21934, dowtver, oinee ay canlyrmnt -a ny aresent 

commend 1 have beer tabjcetoo to osprecaion and 
Ralccegcmen_; end Clit undyr 2 ennatderable mantal skye ze 
Coa divest conalh of cxpregeicg my views on Soe UPd 
Easjec. Lo che new: mesie ase petuare citizen (see 
etkadhed Menorondams), I have kacwledse of a aendwonl es 
em from ite feullavy to NaI Fixekstarth Jeled 22 dure 
1987, & Aevhed ty a newseouse ecticie cexling vic nv 
invecesr ir IFT &, etalica, "Mid Ky Vicugit you's Like ma 
to save this fer you. Wea floes 890 Spone fh! tte 70 yt 

LF bt ain ge os iw avore of varbeis Mendcanduns nakinc 
referer iF to wy relirederd dv Agus) TARR aed tquexting ry 
replacement (xeA artactes Moméraqding). 4 hava bos 
eahind. din) Fay request ler cskicemart te date, Twas Forced 
rh liner’ gh payche midal teetand by my command cue to my 
Tn.eresi in OFC's. The atterding Payrrplaziat aor el wed 
that, "Pear one apaesr tc oo related be sitections | atrosa 
Yeftiles ad by interger sané | and agoipzrions] 
asttieylsies." fo forchar oze1ed, 1 Te apocers trot 
toward nay lave ogerreacted to the nowepeser actigle en 
cRO's jaiter pk, interveived ky sepotteri, an erbzrrazanett 
te vrtand.’ F nave bean cold noe to write ane Lk 
Honaters, Eile cay "Sieevon of Tufeiraien Sol RequveL", 3: 
bole to che newg media vichovt first geccing the atpreval 
ef commend Once agrin see Uatled Male Yo. Puus ese 
(1933) USvMAT, 4 Gave Seen Gold Lbal iy ueby verlor nates 
fe guketanderd, Cowever Lo daie Tlove we. cevleved sty 
Counsel;ng gvaemenle, Why? MAD Flavhebecth scakes chet 
slic hay auciced my peor duly serloenance og aver 13 
lich hs, es cien's ehe ceflact tate an my lact BER fjated 
APeb Qi? Or 27 teinhe: “987 1 weed be wee Tey T on aise | 
at Wagce inde Yieslle zongn. lipin my retire was 
TE bauer ae fit. ly wortiuir fee SECIS T have siace baer 
Agalaren Anties that cre thoss cf a peivete, Wo c¢ Ge, 


an dndydétia be charged cf a ordne would he affordad nore con 
receded than T have occ, Why? CE ry askivicies invoised 
Nstioudl Sveulsy, Uben I volld uderatacd his 
Maltraatment, 1 donot fool this is tha zacg, tf 4s wee 
vi¢letins fedecal baw ce existing Airy Requletions, thar 
arra arain . contd miderctard maiz palsreatment Anwar, 
L af aot owate Cz any such wielation. 22 a soldic: is 
dnine anneth ny wranr, te niet vs intern vt thar wr any. a 
Je “at an effirarts rtght <a matesat a anldfer sieply 
‘eeorse boot she thes net Tike a agree wilt 12 soldler's 
AR l1eren ay athivit tA. TNA Army ase waht we she Maating 
ME tcl nerds as Suey, Lal de oae's cougley aid anor cf 
seevige, Jostive, and moral cencaye, | mast Wave te moral 
muucege to figit the wrongs thet have occurred to ge as I 
Zee] J neva a ners! obl:ja-don .0 svshy pavsen 27 uniform 
fie coy The aucs.don ds, dees che miltlecy bave that 
sane moral obbiqalior to pass jwdqtent on ims cfFicers, 


RENELY; Tis affidavit is geevided te tim Cffice wl Lue 
Taspeoto? Coneral, Onited Skates Acmy fowch EOTY Ragica in 
an efferk bo regucsz scéreot to tic above merzioacd 
wrongs. it ig my prevor thas the Jétice cf the Lnepector 
Geneval san restlve cais matcer to the satiefactier o2 a1] 
patciog croncornad vizhout seeking 2 slvensetype comedy and 
intunctize relief, 


CLPsGbh E Stu 
AC, Dads ARMY 
Fel sty 1. V9Fa 


Pictured above: Clifford Stone’s Affidavit and Request for Redress, February 1, 1988. Courtesy 
Clifford Stone 
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Pictured above: Meritorious Service Medal, March 3, 1989. Courtesy Clifford Stone 


Following: Clifford Stone’s Letter of Rebuttal, June 6, 1989. Courtesy Clifford Stone 


Clifford & Stone 
1421 East Tilden 
Roswell, New Mexico 6&201 
PHs (505) G25-092¢ 


June €, 1985 


I am a soldier in the United States Army who happens to 
have ar interest in the UFO Phenomenon, This interest ja 
ae a private citizen. Sy research ‘s conducted on my own 
tine ard at my own expense. However, I have found that a 
servicemember must fight for his/her cight to have an 
inlecest in anythiog thal the servicenembec's supeciox 
officere feel may create mm enbarcassment to command or the 
willtacy, Although it nay eppeac that the servicenembec 
has beer totally vindicated, this ia not always the case, 
as in my case, 


Those irdividuals who have followed the evente that have 
happenec to me, ag a regult of my omt-gpokteneas on UFO's, 
are awace that the Commander, United States Army Fourth 
ROTC Reejon (Cér, USA 4ROTCR), out of Fert Lewis, 
Washington Sireected ehat a Commander's Inquiry be concucted 
into ene background leading to my Relief For Cause Enlisted 
Evaluation Repert (RFC/SER). What they were not aware of 
is that this wes done not as a result of my Inspector 
General's (IG) Conplaint, but after the Cdr, USA 4ROTCR had 
directeé and completed a 15-6 Investigation cancerninc the, 
"Climate ef Command" within my unit, You cee I was not the 
onay one Boing moltrcated by my command, bus the 20 did not 
did want to diseuss this issue. 1 was told that this was 
my complaint ard it did not_imvolve anyone else. As 8 
result €f this investigation, thé 3 ranking officers in my 
unit wérte roliewed o£ duty, 1 wag feisstated in my Job, and 
the Commander's inquiry, Concerning my RRE/ERK WAR TMreccten. 


Although the Conmanding General recommended that tae 
APC/BEL be cemoved Crom my Lecords, the Departmen: of the 
Ainy ceplied that Lt woald have to remain in my recorés. 
Should 1 wish 1: to be removed, I could appenl the 
APC/BOn. Te aftec o General Officer, having corductced an 
9 bb into o matter, atatco somcthing iso unjust and 
unfair, and the Acmy still feels it is necessary f5r the 
eervicemember to appeal that matter, I would sucgest that 
the Army was being unfair to the servicemember, aa well an 
lacking justice, However, I did not expect anything Jess 
from the Nepartment of the Army ag I feel this entire 
nacter has reguitead im anding my military career. I ¢o not 
believe | will ever be oremoted cr be pernicted to remain 
on active duty beyend reaching the 24 year mack. [ feel 
this ds dleectLy culated to my standiag up for what T 
beliewe to be right and fighting an injustice. 


The Department of the Acmy Inepecter Seneral"a DATS) 


findings cn my complaint were at best watered dawn sc as co 
not give the imprescian that I vee maltreated or that my 
tights had been vielsted by my chain of command, thoraby 
embarraseing the Army. Let me lise seme example from tho 
three page letker that the DAIG's Ortice sent to me in 
response to my complaint: 


1. *Our inquiry determined the ROTC Bepartwenl al toe 
New Mexice MLlitary Academy (Institate) had a policy letter 
which stated ‘Ho cadre member will contact any senicr 
member of higher headquarters on any subject cr for any 
reagon without coneultinc the 0 and BMS. Thie includes 
persona ox agencies outside the BOTS chain of command. The 
military chain of command will be oged at all times." & 
legal coviow, requessed hy the ath @0rC Region Inspector 
General, established the policy letter inhibited exercise 
of en individual's clghte. Subseguent to the opinion, the 
Commander, Fourth ROTC Region, directed the pel.cy letter 
be reselmed.* 


REBUTTAL: What the DATG's Office overlooked was 
that the criginal unlt policy letter, dated October 6, 
1687, which atated, "No cadre mamber will contact any 
senior member of higher nilitary headquarters om any 
anbject ar for ary reason without first consulting ang 
getting the permission of the M0 or PMS." This policy 
letter was changed to the a>ove (item 1) on Januacy 13, 
1986 alle I informed the Professor of Military Science 
that the Staff Judge Advocate at White Sands Missile fangs 
had inforncd mc that the policy letter waa illegal and that 
I should go to the 1G about the matter. After the policy 
letter wag chaiged t5 reed as in item 1, I informed Ecth 
the 4tn Recion and Department of Army 1G Uffices that I 
felt this letter too was illegal. 


It should be noted here that I did not have a right to tals 
to a military lawyer as ny action was considered to te an 
admlnislcative action. However, before my oppressors 
anawersd wy TG Complaint, they had thefr regpenses reviewed 
by a Licutenant Colonel Csrroll of the Staff Judgo 
Advocate's Office at Port Bliss, Toxas. Please note that 
the ones I was complainting abcut coulda have jegai counsel 
while F wig denied lsgal counsel by regulation, this is 
églled a fair ard equal system. This ig military justice. 


2. "The dnguiry alse determined thal the Department 
Executive Of€icer criticized ycu after you recelved a 
telephone call curing duty aours from a congressional 
staifer whe vas responding to your inquiry on UFO's, We 
egtablighed, however, you were criticized not because of 
your contact with a corgressional staffer, but hecause yo 
ae boer teld to confine your interest in (PO's to mcr-duty 
time." 


WEBUTTAL: Both Lleutenant Colonel Scullacy end 
Majuc Flechsbarth made cefecence to the telephone cal] * 


received fcom the congressional staffer in thelr responses 
te ny IG Complaint, ‘This was the only item mentiored in 
thele responsce dealing with my UFO related activities 
during duty time. Firet, the osl] haé nothing to do with 
UFO's, Seccndly, the congrereional staffer called me. T 
did not call her. Doos this mean that it is a vinlation of 
Army Regulations for a servicemember to receive a telephone 
e211 fron a membsr of Longress cr a member cf rhe 
Congrasanan's acafty f 9o, should not the military make 
congresnioval menhers aware af this so they will not cause 
undue hardship on the people they represent. Better still, 
should mot the military make their personnel] ayore of this 
reguirenent if it exist? 


3. “We could reicher substantiate nor cofute your 
allegation that you were being fressured to retire. Botk 
Lieutenent Colonel Scullary and Major Plachsbarth denisd 
| pecateal you to submit your cetirement papers. ‘The 

eeumentatlen you provided as identifying you and several 
ethoe nencommiacioned officers for retirement wak prepared 
by Lieutesant Colonel Soullary and Major Plachsharth. It 
weg Merely a projection of when the individuals becane 
retirement eligible.* 


REAUTTAL: The dwcument celerred to im the DAIG"s 
letter has a subject line entitled, “Fersenne] 
Replacements.” Alsa, she document started out, "Request 
requiditions be submitted to replace the felloving 
persone] who ace projected to depart during of at the cnd 
of SY (Schoo) Year) 87-88." f was the only ona "Erojected" 
to cetire, The others were either due change of duty 
station [POS) or getting out of the Army (ETS). 


The PAIG chose not to address the xand written meno dated 
June 21, 1987, from LTC Scullary to MAJ Plachsbarth which 
gtgted, "MAI F, T thongh you'd like me to save this for 
you, When doea SFC srone hit the 20 ye (retirement 
eligible) Mark? Lic 5.* This note wes attached to « 
Newspaper article dealing with my interest in OPD ceseocch, 


The DAIG chose not to address the minutes of the August 7, 
1987, Staff Meezing at Nev Mexico Militacy Institute which 
contained the following from LTC Geullary, "Tho Military 

Scianeé Department will be replacing sll ncC's thic yoar." 


The DAIG shose not to address the medical ard psychological 
referrals that wece forced upoh mo and their resuits (i.e. 
"Tt would appear that Gcmmand may have overreactec to 
newspaper article atter patient interwiewen hy reporter, an 
‘embarraaeament' fA command. "). 


4. “Our inquiry substantiated your allegation that 
your interest in UFO's was a consideration in Lhe chain of 
command trying co get you toretize. folervlews with 
members wl the ROTC Detachment cadre indicate the UPO icsuc 
was blown out of proportion by the chain cf commard. 


hdditionally, Mejor Plachékarth's statement in the October 
27, 1937, Memorandum For Record adds credisility te the 
precepticr that the chain Gf command was overly concerned 
over your interest in UFO's." 


REBUTTAL; This weu'd appear to be in conflict 
with the statement mace in rhe maid's letter as referred to 
in item 3 above. However, the DAG Lnformed me early In 
theie “inwvestigation"® of my complain: that they would 
decide whe and who mot to talk tw, As a matter of fact the 
DAIG decided to talk ta other membera of my ROTC Detechment 
omly after they were made aware that the detachment was 
ander a 15-6 Investigation concerning the anit's, “Climate 
of Command," The OAIG did met want so get cough: up in the 
15-6 Investigation. ‘The DAIG was handling my complaint 
from 2,00¢ oc more miles away and refused to send an 
investigator to the unit te investigate my complaint. Had 
the DAIG sent an investigator, there would have been no 
need for a 15-6 invect:igation ag the DAIG Investigator 
would have ocen ficot hand what was going on im the unit 
and hopfuliy would have regelved the problems. However, 
with the 15-6 Investigation qeing on and the MATC's Office 
dragging their feet on my conplaint tor over 4 months, this 
cojld really creats an embarrassment to the CAIG's Office. 
Especially it the 15-6 Investigaters were fo come ta 
Biffersnt conclusinns than those of the DAIG's Office 
(which they did). 


5. "In regard to your Svaluation Report, if you Feel 
ft is anjust oc lmacoper, your only secouroe da to eppsal 
the report." 


REBUTTAL: Apparently the Commanding General, 
Fourth ROTC Region, as wel] as the inwestigating officer 
for the Conmander's Inquiry, felt that the REC/E2R was 
unjust ae attested to by their ctatemente. If the Army 
cannot remove thie APC/EER from my records bssed open the 
evidence, they cannot say this is a Eair and just systom. 


6. "We Gid not substantiate your allegation that your 
Enlisted Evaluation Report wan dacteced, Our inquiry 
determined that after you signed the report, thece vere 
administrative changes made to comply with the requlation.* 


REBUITAL: Kemember, the DAIG's Office :efused Lo 
send an investigator to the unit to Investigete ay 
complaint, Cclone] tanny Stamdsidyge was not only the 
irvesticating officer for the 15-6 investigation, but also 
the officer assigned to de the Conmancer's Enquiry 
concerniiw my RPC/BER, We did visit the unit ducing hie 
drivesligatiana, 


Colonel Standridge otates in hie 7 page report, "A close 
examination of the forms, in addition to SPC Stone's 
testmony by phone, indicates tampefine, Dack-dating, and 
after-the-Eact revisions that raise questions regarding the 


oredipility of the record that io cuppoosd to documens hic 
guddem spate of inefficiency." 


Colonel Stamdrisge turther stated in his report, "The EER's 
tor the period BJUZ thru Bi10/8801 appear to oe a 
singularly unlque example of administrative mishandilng. 
There ace compelling indicetions of ex pust factu changes 
in the ceport apparently in an effort to cover up 
sicniZicant administrative flaws and hide the fact the 
Firct report was oubmitted late. In fact, the difficult 
investigative reconetraction oF events, bared on individual 
MRF's, strongly suqqeste that action against SFC Stone wag 
not originally intended as a ‘relief’ hot merely as a means 
to conveniently and quickly eliminate him as an 
‘ebarcassment’.” 


There weee 5 veraion of thin BBR, On March 1, LOBE T wag 
told by Major Plachsbarth that Pourth Aegién had directed 
her to have fle Seck-date the BER Eo Getober, 1987, 
stated I would sign the BEF but I would not backdate :t. 

Ag a reRult of ny refusal ta hack-date the EER, Fourth 
Region Personnel, decided to take the second vecaicn of the 
EER and make it appear that I was relieved in January, 1988 
TO COVER JP THE PACT THAT THE EGR WAS GATE AS Webl AS THE 
PACT TH2? (47H RECION PERSCNHEL) WERE HOW CIRECTING TEE 
TYEE OP ZER I WAG TO RECEIVE (BE I'? AN ANNCAL OR RELIEP POR 
CAUSE), 


1 have sarxen & Stand concerning thie issue. : will fighe 
tiles issue from mow til Hell freezes over. Bo retreat. No 
surrender. What happened Lo me and the way it vas tandled 
by the Department of the Army Inspector General's Office 
was wrong. In my opinion, the DAIG's Office was more 
concerned about thie imoident besoming an embarcarenent to 
command ther it wag about justice or correcting any wronge 
done the aervicamamter. Te he more in matters like thi, 
the DATG would appear ta be more the commander's advisor 
(at the soldier's expenses) them a fair complaint system for 
the emlisted soldier. f can't help bul worder how meny 
other soldiers have been abused by thio attitude of 
indiffecenee displayed by the BALG's Office a6 in my cade. 


I ask yoa €6 please make & Full Enquiry into ehis matter on 
my behalf. Demand a tull accountirg of the DAIG'S actions 
and ingale@ a& <4 how thay Blam to deal with fusure 
complaints to insure fair treatment of the seldier as 
opposed to covering up tne facts so the might find in favor 
o£ the sommend at the exvense of the enlisted soldier. 
Dnlisted soldier are not just mumbers, they too are human 
and should be treated fairly, 


AS I wosld die tor the principals that make this nation oF 
our's great, so shall 1 fighe injuetice of this kind, to 
peesurye those sam peincipals. 


I will continue to file “Freedom of Information A>t™ 


recueats, write members of Congress, and write articles on 
UFC'S based upor open irformation hat 1 optain or have 
already obtained from the above aczions, 1 do belleve the 
American Intellicence Communkty Ls hidiny sw truth and the 
facts concerning (PO's from the American Public, [ would 
never breach security tc prove this point, However, if the 
United States Army does not wish for me to continue my 
interest in UPO's, then Sir, they need to cell me chis, 
Unlike the so-called Intelligence Agents code ramed Cordor 
and Faleor, T make no effort to hido my idgnkity, ny 
intereat in (PO's or the fact T an in the United S:atos 
Army, Also, I always nake it known that my interest in the 
Oro Phenumenon ds personal and has nothing to ¢o with ny 

i Ditacy duties, ‘The only way my Interest in UFO's will 
becotie a military issue is if the United States Arny wishes 
to make Lt such. 


1 remain respectfully, 


Clifford BE. Etone 


Chapter Four 


Important Considerations 


All this leads into some crucial questions that I think we’re not 
going to get into because we just don’t have enough time at this point. 
We view UFOs as something that’s mystifying. We, as a species, I think, 
love to be afraid. We love to hear ghost stories, we love to have stories 
that put goose pimples up and down our back. Therefore, we're totally 
removed outside of listening to these stories, like somebody goes and 
they talk, much like myself, telling about experiences they have had. The 
person who sees a UFO come off the street, or the person who sees the 
entities—-it’s no longer fun and games for these people, because these 
people have touched the outer rim of the unknown. They have come in 
contact with something that defies their rational explanation. They have 
come in contact with something that has literally changed their lives 
forever. But, those of us who sit back and marvel, and wonder, and think 
along the lines of “What if?”...see, flying saucers and UFOs, they can 
accept, but the entities, they can’t. Now, believe it or not, in early 
history, in NICAP (National Investigations Committee on Aerial 
Phenomena), it was perfectly okay with NICAP, which was headed up by 
the late Donald Keyhoe of the United States Marine Corps, it was 
perfectly okay with him and the board of directors who were high- 
ranking government officials to see a silvery disc or to see a cigar- 
shaped object. What wasn’t okay was to see the entities. There were 
very few reports about entities. Of course, you had what were called the 
contactees at that time, people who reported having contact with UFOs 
and the entities within them. Some people might say, “Oh, are youa 
contactee?” No, there’s a big difference. There is a big, big difference. 
Now, the abductees, are they along the lines of the contactees? No, they 
are not. Because most abductees have no idea what’s going on. 
Channeling? Channeling has its part there, but then again, channeling 
played a lot in what we were doing. As a matter of fact, even in the CIA’s 
operations with remote viewing, military intelligence investigations 
with remote viewing, using people who could see things from a 
distance, who could readily pick up on things from a distance, are things 
that we take as commonplace. The CIA even said that their program, as 
far as remote viewing, was 85% accurate. But here again, a lot of people 
sit back and say, “Interesting stories” and go on with their daily life. 


You see me on video. You hear me on the radio. Although that 


was an interesting story, you say “Well, I better get ready for work 
tomorrow, gotta do this, gotta do that,” and it’s forgotten. But, the 
events that I lived will be with me till the day I die. 


It was my intention to never speak openly about the aspects 
that I was personally involved in. It was my intention never to talk 
about these events. It was also my intention to try to get people to ask 
questions to the point where Congress would ask for an accounting of 
the U.S. Intelligence community on the real evidence that is out there, 
that isn’t necessarily classified. It’s the tip of the iceberg. The Titanic 
saw the tip of the iceberg, and I’m sure that some of the people on the 
Titanic thought they were going to clear it. What they didn’t see was the 
nine-tenths or more of the object that was under the water. Well, we 
have the physical evidence, the tip of the iceberg. It’s that nine-tenths 
that’s still hidden by bureaucratic red tape and government secrecy-- 
and | don’t just mean U.S. government, other governments also--that 
we have to expose. At that point, we’ll never again have to ask the 
question, are we alone in the universe? 


The one thing I found out a long time ago is that we’re not 
asking the right questions. I found that, when I am on a talk show, the 
questions are, “What do they look like? What do their craft look like?” 
Well, let’s take an F-4 Phantom. What does an F-4 Phantom look like? 
I’m going to tell you right now, even though it’s an F-4 Phantom, there 
are many different configurations of that aircraft. By virtue of that, if 
you take one of the several dozen configurations of that aircraft and 
give it to me, if it’s not the right one I’m looking for, I can discount that 
you know what you're talking about. However, you may know very 
much what you're talking about, it’s just that you gave mea different 
configuration than the one that I’m looking for. 


So it is with their craft. So it is with their people. Describe an 
American to me. You ask a hundred people, you're going to get a 
hundred different answers. You ask ten thousand people, you're going 
to get ten thousand different answers. I say this, you have the 
configurations already out there. You have what the various species 
look like. They’re already out there. But, what are the critical questions 
that I say never come up? 


It’s this: what are the living, breathing creatures really like? 
Well, they’re very much like us. They have a social structure. They have 
politics. They have likes and dislikes. They have religion. Oh yes, they 
believe in a god. They’re not going to come here and tell us that we have 
to change our religions, because they can’t really tell you which religion 
is right. They have come across this belief, much like we did, by seeking 


out, “Is there a god?” Their scientific capabilities finally led them to 
conclude that there definitely was. Their scientific capabilities brought 
about their understanding that there is life after death. Even machines 
to which there is communication. But, there are forbidden questions, 
and if you bring up specific questions during this communication, the 
contact will be broken. I was warned of this after an offer was made to 
see my son. After that, and I believe the real events that happened on 
that particular night that changed my life forever were covered up, I 
decided my family had a right to know why | couldn’t be open with 
them, why I was closed, why I was distant. And, they do know. This right 
here will help them understand a little bit more. 


From the late seventies to the time | got out of the Army, 
which was February 1, 1990--the effective date of my retirement from 
the army--I, very subtly and behind the scenes, was trying to get 
information out dealing with UFOs; trying to use the expertise that I had 
in the military to paint a picture of the yellow brick road, so to speak, to 
lead other people who were actively involved in UFO research to the 
wizard. He wouldn’t be like the proverbial wizard in the Wizard of Oz, 
who would be just a man behind a curtain.He would be a man that had a 
whole lot of knowledge. I refer to a man, but, really, | mean a group of 
people, a small group of people in the Intelligence sector. These men 
could let the public know, in great detail, the things that I just alluded to. 
I was trying to do this by exposing the tip of the iceberg, to lead the 
people to understand about that nine-tenths that was still kept from the 
public. Things I couldn’t talk to my family about. However, my family 
was astutely aware of the fact that I was involved in UFO research, as 
you shall see shortly. 


I went after all the documentation, seeking those ultimate 
documents that would once and for all expose at least the tip of what we 
really know. I do believe we have those documents now. But, the event 
that was to change my life occurred on the night of August 18, 1995. 
However, I have to go back two days, because this involves things that 
happened with one of my sons. 


Chapter Five 
The Death of My Son Robert 


On August 16, 1995, I was sitting at my computer. I was 
working on some aspects of some of the things I was planning to go 
forward with. I was getting ready to write to some people within the 
government and say, Look, I’ve been there. I’ve done this, and I’ve done 
that. Help me get these documents, I know they exist. Here’s the location 
where they are. One of those is a file dealing with Roswell. I can tell you 
tonight where it’s at, and I can tell you tonight that there’s a unit that 
has it. I can tell you tonight that when the Army and the Air Force 
separated, there’s a detachment that got that. I can even identify the Air 
Force detachment that got that file. It wasn’t destroyed; it was just put 
deeper and deeper into the dark, not to be exposed at that time. 


But, anyhow, my son, Robert Stone, came in while I was 
working at my computer and he saw what I was doing and that it was 
taking a lot of money. My family could never understand why I was 
doing what I was doing. And, my family got to see a lot of strange people 
come to our house. A lot of these people were from the government, and 
others were UFO researchers. 


One night, when I had some people at the house from the 
government, we had some very sensitive documents out on the coffee 
table. My kids weren’t supposed to come home that night. I heard the 
door open and I met my kids with a.45 in my hand. U.S. Government 
issue, 1911. That gives you a strange feeling; it makes you feel really 
weird. But, we had to protect those documents. Anyhow, my son said, 
“Dad, I’m gonna go ahead and help you in any way I can. This payday, 
I’m going to give you half of my check, because I know this is important 
to you even though | don’t understand why.” 


I said, “Son, I can’t tell you. I love you, but, God forgive me, I 
can’t tell you why this is so important to me. J can’t even begin to tell 
you what I really did when I was in the military.” For the first time, I told 
one of my kids, “If I told you what I did, you would think your old dad is 
crazy. But, this is something I have to do.” 


Well, I worked nights at that time. I was working security and I 
had the night shift. So, I left and went to work. He tried to get into my 
computer and show people what I was trying to do, but he couldn’t get 


into the files because I had those particular floppy discs hidden. The 
next night, he was having problems with the brakes on his car, and I told 
him to go ahead and see how much it cost to get them fixed, that his 
mother and I would help him, because that was more important. And he 
said, “Dad, I made you a promise. I’m going to give you that money and 
maybe next week or the week after, when I get paid, then we'll take care 
of the brakes.” I said, “Let’s get those brakes fixed first.” 


When I got ready to leave, I said, “I’ll see you tomorrow, son.” 


He said, “Yeah, Dad, I’ll see you tomorrow. I'll be working late, 
but when I get off, I’ll see you sometime tomorrow night.” 


I said, “I love you, son.” He said, “I love you too, Dad.” 
That was the last time I saw my son alive. 


At the time I was working nights for Burns Security out at the 
mall. The next night, August 18, 1995, I was supposed to be out there at 
four P.M. However, I had this dread of going to work; I didn’t want to go. 
My son was working where my wife worked. He wanted to go off and be 
with his friends. So, my wife worked in his place. My wife and | got into 
an argument about this, and J said, “I wish you wouldn't let him go. I just 
feel that something isn’t right.” But, I couldn’t put my finger on it. 


I finally wound up going to work, and, for the first time in my 
life, I was late. Almost two hours late, for no reason. It was just that 
dread of going in. When I got there, it wasn’t more than about fifteen 
minutes or so when some kids started acting up. It was a Friday night 
and we always had kids at the mall, so we had some problems with 
them. All of my guards were busy. 


Along about eight o’clock, we got word that there was an 
accident out in front of the mall. They wanted one guard to go up there 
to see if there was anything we could do to assist the police or anything. 
I tried to get one of my guards to go, but, I couldn’t get any other guards 
to go as they were all busy. I soon realized I was the one who was going 
to have to go. I took one of our maintenance people, in case we needed 
to go ahead and block off any of the areas leading into the mall. On our 
way up there, Chris, the maintenance person I took with me, said, 
“What’s the matter, you seem tense?” 


I said, “Chris, I’m scared to death I’m going to get up here and 
find one of my kids dead.” 


He said, “Oh, Stoney, it’s only two trucks that collided,” 
because there were two pickups that pulled over. We got up there and I 
didn’t see anything but the two pickups with a crowd of people standing 


around all over the road, and | was thinking, well, this could just be a 
fender bender, just like my friend Chris said. And I turned to a woman 
who was standing there crying and asked her if she was okay, and she 
said, yes. 


I said, “Was anyone hurt in this accident?” She said, “The man 
on the motorcycle was killed.” I said, “A motorcycle?” and I knew then 
that I had one of my children lying over there. So, I told the police officer 
that my son had a motorcycle that looked just like that one. And he said, 
“Well, how old is your son?” I said, “Nineteen.” 


He said, “The person over there is at least thirty-five or forty 
years old.” I still couldn’t believe that, and I said, “No no, look, it’s a 
unique looking motorcycle, and I’m telling you that’s not the case.” And 
he said, “Okay, how tall is your son?” I said, “He’s five eleven.” He goes 
over, and then comes back and says, “This person’s five-six, five-seven.” 
So, finally, I turned and started to go over there and one of the police 
officers was telling me to get back, get back, get back. So I told him, 
“Look, if you have to shoot me, you shoot me, but I’m going to go over 
and find out which one of my sons is dead.” I went on over and I found 
out it was Bob. 


I can’t explain to you how I felt. No words can explain that type 
of emotion. But you're numb. No tears, no nothing at that time, only a 
sense of obligation and duty. I came back at three-thirty that morning to 
write a report and put it in the files, because that was my job. I started 
to leave and one of the police officers said, “Are you okay, are you 
okay?” I said, “No, I’m not okay. I just identified the remains of one of my 
children. How can I be okay?” He said, “Well, where are you going? What 
are you going to be doing?” I said, “I need to tell my wife what 
happened.” So, he took me to tell my wife and...this becomes a very 
complex story to go into too awfully far. 


It would take several hours even to get to the point where I 
believe that there was a cover up, but, let me tell you, I do believe. I do 
believe, and, if anyone wants to come here and sit down and spend a 
couple hours with me, I'll show you why I believe it was a cover up to 
this day. That, then and there, made me know that I had a moral 
obligation to tell my family what I was doing and why I wasn’t there. 
Why the little things, like the games and stuff, why I wasn’t there. Why I 
couldn’t tell them; why I was so defensive; and, that it was because of 
the things I was involved with--with UFOs. 


So, I told my family, and I found out my wife had already told 
some of the things, because, see, when you're involved in this, for lack of 


a better term, you have flashbacks. The VA doesn’t recognize those 
flashbacks, because they’re not supposed to exist. But you’d have the 
nightmares, because you tell your family goodbye, and you didn’t know 
whether you'd be coming back. You didn’t know whether your number 
was up. It was peacetime, but people couldn’t understand that. To this 
day, they can’t understand why, if I’m asked to go give a talk, ] want my 
wife to go with me. I can’t explain it; it’s just a carryover from those 
days. Because, I don’t know if I’m saying goodbye for the last time. Of 
course, that is true with all of us, but--it’s very deep rooted with me. 
Very deep rooted. And, I know there will be some people who see it in 
these tapes here, and, it’s very deep rooted with them. They have the 
same nightmares. We share the same nightmares, and, they need to tell 
their families about what they went through. Hopefully, we'll get to the 
point where they can talk about the various things they had to do within 
their duties involving UFOs. And, I’m hoping we'll have enough time to 
relate what is, to me, a really beautiful story. 


One of them that I was really attached to, and I'll go so far as to 
tell you that yes, he was green. That’s taboo in the UFO field, but he had 
a greenish-tinted skin. I wish I could tell you that he was grey, but I can’t 
do that, because he wasn’t. It would make it much easier for a lot of the 
people in the field to swallow. 


I went to California for business in 1996. I visit my son’s grave 
every day. Today is July 1, 2000. My wife does the same thing. Being in 
California for three or four days, I didn’t get to go there. And, I felt guilty 
all that time. Because, he’s lying there in his grave, and | was thinking, 
“Well, I wonder if he’s lonely,” and I was wondering if his feet were cold, 
‘cause he always would talk about his feet being cold. Well, when I got 
back, my wife knew the first thing I wanted to do without me saying 
anything. She picked me up at the airport, and she took me out to the 
cemetery. We went ahead, the both of us, we cried and we prayed, and 
then we came home. We stayed up and talked and went to bed that 
night about eleven o’clock. 


I woke up a little after twelve. My wife was still asleep and I 
started to lie back down. A very soft, gentle voice spoke. And I don’t care 
if people call me crazy, or what, but the living God knows that what I’m 
telling is the truth. There was my little entity. And he told me, “I feel 
your hurt and pain.” And I said, “You know, I sometimes wonder why 
God lets things like this happen. Sometimes it even makes you wonder if 
there is a God.” He made a little effort to smile. He knew why I said that. 
He said, “Do you really believe that?” And I said, “You know I don’t. I just 
don’t understand why God let this happen.” And he said, “Would you 


like to see your son?” And I said, “Of course, I would.” So, he said, “Okay, 
we're going to arrange that. But, remember this: you will remember 
everything this side of that which you call the veil. You will remember 
nothing if you pierce the veil and what takes place back there.” So, I said, 
“The veil.” And the entity said, “That veil which you call Heaven. That 
veil which you and your kind call Heaven.” 


I then laid back down, still fully awake. It was like something 
happened. All of a sudden I was no longer there. I was in a place where | 
could hear things going on like a buzz saw all around me, but I couldn’t 
see anything. Then I heard my son calling out to me, “Dad?” and I went 
to see him, and we hugged one another. Then, there was this moment 
when it was just dark. We went through the other side, and I couldn’t 
remember anything. The next thing I remembered was when we came 
out of it, and we said our goodbyes. I said, “I love you, Son,” and he said, 
“I love you too, Dad.” All of a sudden there was a sharp pain right on the 
top of my head. I was back in my body. I looked up and the clock said 
three-fourty a.m. I started to lie back down and I saw this yellowish 
light sphere, like the cartoon feature of the man in the moon, and, it kept 
getting closer and closer to the bed. It soon took on a real sinister look, 
and, a voice sounded in my head, “We could kill you.” Very sinister; very 
evil. Then, another voice, one I had never heard before, said, “No harm 
shall come to this man.” Then, it was like molten hot lava, molten hot 
metal, like if you’ve ever seen the inside of a steel mill, it dropped down. 
Nothing hit the floor, it just melted and faded away. And the same voice 
said, “Rest.” 


I laid back down. It would be nine-thirty or ten o’clock before I 
woke back up. I remembered it. I went around all day trying to make 
heads or tails out of what happened. It wasn’t a dream. It wasn’t a 
dream at all. They did this using their science. It wasn’t an illusion, it 
wasn’t something they made me see to make me feel better. There will 
be people who say that this is all the Devil’s work. No, it’s not. Nothing 
that beautiful could be of the Devil. Nothing that beautiful could be evil. 
This face that appeared, I have no idea what that’s all about. I have no 
idea, but this is what made me decide I wanted to tell what was 
happening. 


Now one question | have to ask myself every day is, because of 
my involvement in this, because of me trying to talk out, because of 
my--for lack of a better term, cockiness in trying to get people to look 
closer at the evidence that is there--was there an effort to scare me by 
doing something that would threaten the family and it went terribly 
wrong? As a result, had my son given his life for the sins of his dad? 


Pictured: Clifford and Hanh Stone with their twin sons Robert and John. Photo courtesy Clifford 
Stone 


Pictured above: Clifford and Hanh. Below: Clifford with his granddaughter, Anh Huyen Bui. 
Photos courtesy Clifford Stone 
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Chapter Six 


“The Absence of Evidence Does not Mean the 
Evidence of Absence.” 


This ends my story this far. Next, we’ll look at some of the 
evidence I’ve been talking about in paper form. 


The evidence that is out there consists of paper trails. The Air 
Force says they’re no longer interested in UFOs, yet UFOs have not gone 
away. You no longer have to rely on reports from the man in the street. 
I’m talking about reports from various countries around the world that 
are seeing things, various countries that have come out and stated that 
there is something to UFOs. There is some type of flying device that 
actually is penetrating the airspace of the countries of the world that 
show intelligent control. 


On the morning of December 7, 1941, approximately three 
hundred unidentified targets were picked up by radar. The people 
working the radar, which was relatively new at that time, informed 
Lieutenant Taylor, who was the duty officer for that day, that they had 
three hundred targets coming in from, I believe it was, the west. 
Lieutenant Taylor stated, “Well, we’ve got some planes coming in, so 
just don’t worry about it. We’ve got some B-17s coming in.” Which was 
true, there were about fourteen B-17s that were coming in from the 
mainland. They arrived in the midst of the battle. 


Those few precious minutes, from the time radar picked up 
the incoming aircraft, had we reacted at that time, the guns on board the 
ship, the guns on the shoreline, the guns that the troops would have had 
available to them, would not have been emptied. Rounds would have 
been coming in every direction at those craft. The Japanese would have 
suffered a great loss. They'd have lost more than twenty-nine of their 
aircraft, and two two-man submarines. But we did not heed those radar 
sights; we did not take the appropriate action. That would have entirely 
changed the course of history had we heeded that warning. The end 
result was, after the attack on Pearl Harbor, we would never, ever allow 
ourselves to be caught by a technological surprise again. 


So, the documentation exists. If you view and study that 
documentation, you realize right off the bat that there are things going 
on that are reflected in those documents. Anyone who sits back and 


thinks we might say, Oh well, yeah, this happened, but we’re not really 
worried about it because no bombs were dropped, no cities were 
attacked, no casualties were made amongst our forces or the forces of 
countries where these events occur. No. And, we still try to find the 
answers. The problem is, among the nations of the world, there is a 
small elite group in each and every country that works in unison 
amongst the countries to ensure that this information is digested and 
see if there are any bits and pieces of information we can add to the 
knowledge that we already have, the knowledge we know to be true. We 
are not alone in the universe, and we have visitors from other planets 
coming here to this planet. We are being observed on a daily basis. 


Now, these right here are rolls of microfilm. Ninety-four rolls 
like this make up Project Blue Book. Most people have never seen 
what's in these files. What you hear about, and what people say about 
these files, once you get to see them and read them, you then realize 
that there’s a whole lot in there that clearly points that even Blue Book 
had to conclude there was something; although by regulation, they had 
to reduce the number of the unknowns. Therefore, possible and 
probable were being used to identify some UFOs as possible or probable 
aircraft, meteors, atmospheric phenomena. By the end of the year, they 
would then no longer be possible or probable. There are over seven 
hundred unknown Blue Book cases. Today, the U.S. Air Force says that if 
we had more information, we could identify those cases. Well, you had 
three categories in Blue Book. You had Identified, Insufficient Data, and 
Unknown. If all the data wasn’t there that would allude to some type of 
plausible conclusion being reached, it would be considered an 
Insufficient Data case. Those cases that were identified as Unknowns 
included all the data so that a reasonable conclusion, if there was one, 
could have been reached. After careful analysis, none could. These were 
the cases they couldn't hide. These were the cases that they had no 
choice but to call Unknown. 


These files right here are part of the administrative files of 
Project Blue Book. Briefings, and Congressional Inquiries, were efforts 
to try to get something started. Efforts were made to ensure that these 
Congressional Inquiries never got off the ground, asserting efforts 
behind closed doors. There were briefings that were given. There were 
documents that were drawn up to assist in identifying UFOs. These 
documents clearly show that certain phenomena could be identified as 
UFOs from time to time, so as to eliminate those and then leave you with 
only the true unknowns. So, these documents were utilized. 


There were briefings; there were Special Reports--the 


Scientific Advisory Board of the U.S. Air Force, the status reports. All of 
these documents are important, and the American people should read 
them. The American people should take advantage of having access to 
these documents. 


Although they closed Blue Book and said that they could not 
draw any official conclusion except that UFOs did not represent a threat 
to our national security, this was something that they were already able 
to ascertain in the first years of UFO research. There are many more 
documents after the closure of Blue Book on December 17, 1969. That 
did not end our interest in UFOs; that was just the beginning. To this 
day, we still have documentation dealing with UFOs going into the 
1990s. We initially said it was only the U.S. Air Force that was involved 
with UFOs. It wasn’t just the Air Force. Every Intelligence branch within 
the U.S. Government was gathering information on UFOs. What we see 
in documents that we get today is the raw field data. That raw field data 
is taken somewhere, and it is formulated into what’s called a finalized 
intelligence product. That finalized intelligence product is then given to 
what we call customers in the intelligence community. 


This is a room where! do a lot of work with my computer in 
back of me, and once again, more file cabinets. The file cabinets are 
loaded with various types of documents. Starting over here on my left, 
we have UFO documents from the FBI and from the Department of 
Defense. These right here are some of the very good FBI documents. For 
example, in the Project Blue Book files there are certain documents 
dealing with Project Twinkle you're not going to find. But they’re here if 
they were in the FBI documents. You find out that with the FBI 
documents, there was a tremendous amount of concern about UFO 
sightings over a nuclear facility at Oak Ridge. Things were going on 
there. You find out that there are radar cases in the FBI files which the 
Air Force tries to say weren’t there. You also find out that some 
documents show that while the Air Force was telling the American 
public that there’s nothing to UFOs, high-ranking officials within the Air 
Force involved in UFO investigations were actually concerned with 
some UFOs being extraterrestrial spacecraft. Other cases along that line 
are in here, I haven’t gotten them marked yet. 


Pictured above: Clifford reviewing documents on his computer (see below). Photos courtesy 
Paola Harris 
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Part II: The Clifford Stone Interviews 


The following sections are the interviews that Clifford Stone has given 
over the years. The first one was in 1998 for my book Connecting the 
Dots: Making Sense of the UFO Phenomena. These help to clarify so many 
questions that the general public had about Stone’s personal experience 
and the personal research for relevant documents which has since become 
a fulltime job since his retirement from the Army. It is ironic that he needs 
to search for the documents that verify his true-life experience. --Paola 
Harris 


Disclosure from an Insider 
Sgt. Clifford Stone 


Involvement in Crash Retrieval 
Project Moondust and Blue Fly 
By Paola Harris 


The shock of talking to people I call “the insiders” is 
sometimes considerable for a non-experiencer. I can hardly believe 
what I am hearing, but although it is shocking to the average person, I 
found it is also a gateway to learn more, to actually meet these people, 
to talk to them face-to-face to see if they are lying. I tried to verify parts 
of their stories by cross-checking from other stories When | introduced 
Dr. Michael Wolf by phone to Ed Fouche, the two spoke from 
experience, and both had supposedly worked at S-4 Area 51. They had a 
common ground. Michael also spoke with Clifford Stone. It is as if this 
specialized group needed to find a support network in order to stay 
sane, because of the extraordinary power of their experiences. 


I have visited Clifford Stone four times in Roswell and have 
become good friends with his wife Hanh, with whom I shared a three- 
hour bus ride to Albuquerque in 2001. It is almost criminal that he has 
never received any money for his book, UFOs Are Real. In his 
generosity, he gives away his books, tapes, and information in a sincere 
effort to inform the public. He is passionate about that. Most of my 


colleagues agree that Clifford is a sweet man and very credible. I call 
him sometimes just to gab, but then he calls me “young’un” and begins 
to speak from his past experiences in the recovery of crashed UFOs, a 
job he began at 19, and for which he was not fully prepared. He has a 
wealth of information, a myriad of documents at home and, as fate 
would have it, I happened to film a canister in his house in 1997 that 
contained six minutes of a historic Holliman meeting between aliens 
and military. I never did see it, nor did J realize what was in the canister, 
because it was thrown in with some microfilm material. 


Clifford did show it to some researchers, but he said that the 
intelligence community took it from him when they heard him 
discussing it on the phone. In the case of Stone and Dr. Wolf, I was 
always aware that the phone calls were monitored and | purposely 
stayed away from “too-sensitive” material. It is more my intention “to 
connect the dots” than to find a “smoking gun.” Clifford is a courageous 
witness, and his disclosure testimony for the Disclosure Project brought 
people to tears in America as well in Italy. 


He was willing to come forth to swear to “his Almighty God 
and to the members of Congress that we are not alone, that some races 
look like us, that some also have families, and feelings and are 
sometimes afraid when caught.” In fact, he proudly announced that he, 
with the help of another soldier, aided one alien being in escaping. From 
Clifford I realized that the problem may lie in a difference in perception. 
Our Earthly policy depends upon this perception. In that particular 
incident, Clifford Stone was accused of aiding and abetting what the 
military often calls “the enemy” but what he actually perceives as “a 
guest.” 


NASA ground crewman Clark McClelland also discussed this 
difference in perception with me when he recounted an incident when 
military personnel witnessed some UFO activity around some nuclear 
missiles at Vandenburg AFB. When the missiles fell into the Pacific, the 
military proceeded to call it “an act of war,” when in reality the 
containment of nuclear weapons on Earth is really “an act of Peace” for 
any ET civilization. Therefore, the conflict still exists, but there is some 
real proof out there if researchers will spend the money to find the 
witnesses and check out their stories, and that means some-times 
visiting them several times. This “living room debunking,” as I call it 
only muddies the waters and shows an incredible amount of ignorance. 
I often think it is part of the cover-up. Clifford Stone, Col. Corso and Dr. 
Michael Wolf have been prey in the hands of these publicity-hungry 
researchers, and some whistleblowers are no longer around to defend 


themselves. 


Even Italian researcher Dr. Roberto Pinotti (Centro Ufologico 
Nationale) came all the way from Italy to Roswell to find Clifford Stone, 
who was open and generous with his home and his material. He is part 
of the vanguard of insiders who are paving the way and who have 
suffered intense ridicule in order to open our eyes. Clifford is very 
courageous, and his story must become part of an archive. 


July 2, 1998, at the home of Clifford Stone in Roswell, New Mexico 


PH: Sergeant Stone, what is your background, and what events led to 
the birth of your book, UFOs Are Real? 


CS: When I was seven I had my first close encounter with a UFO, 
followed by interactions with alien entities. I served in the Army for 
over 21 years. At first, I was reluctant, then afraid, then disillusioned; by 
the way the government handles the subject. When I decided to speak 
openly about UFOs, I was still on active duty, and the Army only told me 
to always make consistent statements. However, when I was assigned to 
one detachment, I was categorically ordered not to discuss UFOs, or to 
write or make requests to members of Congress without authorization 
or approval. I considered this to be unacceptable and illegal, especially 
since I was involved in the program without the knowledge of my 
commanding officer. Instead of being discharged, I was sent to 
Germany, then Belgium and then around Europe, and I found myself 
involved in the UFO situation again, though unwillingly. I heard about 
an incident in the USSR: The Soviets tried to shoot down a large 
unidentified craft and mysteriously lost three of their planes. So I 
decided to come out into the open, in spite of my superiors, who may 
not have been aware of my intentions and my links with various 
agencies connected to UFOs. I requested retirement from active duty. 
However, I did not inform the structures not connected to the Army 
about this, and I left Germany. 


PH: What year was this? 


CS: 1989. I went home on apparently ordinary leave. Only one colleague, 
a Russian interpreter, knew about my involvement with the UFO 
program. My request to be discharged was changed from approved to 
denied two days before | arrived at Ft. Bliss, Texas and they attached me 
to a unit at Ft. Bliss for two months, “approval of my already approved 
retirement.” They tried to convince me to stay and said I wouldn’t be 


sent back to Europe, but would be assigned to Ft. Belvoir, Va. I was still 
set on leaving, because I didn’t want to go through the same experiences 
again--experiences which couldn't be discussed. My family knew 
nothing about them, but they were used to my sudden, long absences 
and certain strange visitors. 


PH: Were they government agents? 


CS: Yes, but, I didn’t know what agency they were from. Here’s an 
example: from 1969 until April 1998 I was in close contact with 
someone who remained anonymous and whom I called “The Colonel.” 
He was an agent responsible for my protection and control over me in 
UFO matters. 


PH: UFOs Are Real contains classified documents. What impact has the 
book had on public opinion? 


CS: It contains a large amount of American government documents with 
a high-classification level that have been released under FOIA [Freedom 
of Information Act]. The government denies everything and doesn’t 
even admit that top-secret documents on the subject exist, but, it keeps 
them well hidden! My interest centers on Project Moon Dust and 
Operation Blue Fly, which are still involved with UFOs along with other 
items of intelligence interest. The U.S. Air Force has an installation at Ft. 
Belvoir, Va. which is identified as Air Intelligence Group 696, and is 
responsible for the collection of UFO data and material. Names and 
programs are given pseudonyms or classified code names. I worked 
within the Army’s counter espionage service when I was needed to aid 
in a Project Moon and Operation Blue Fly event. These missions are 
connected to the State Department. Well, that’s a half truth. It’s actually 
the Defense Intelligence Agency that controls both projects, using 
military attaches in every consulate and embassy in the world, who 
send data about UFOs, while our military personnel was and is ready to 
go into action anywhere in order to obtain any prospective of ET 
existence and make it disappear. 


PH: Such as documents about recovered UFOs, which the USA has 
always hidden, on the basis of certain agreements? 


CS: I am absolutely certain that the majority of the foremost 
governments and intelligence agencies know the truth about UFOs. 
Don’t get me wrong: we don’t know how much has been disclosed. 


PH: What didn’t you say that in UFOs Are Real? 


CS: I didn’t say very much about Moon Dust and Blue Fly. I got hold of 
certain documents, but when I tried to find certain information, I got 


nowhere. They told me that for the moment it was probably classified 
material and could not be divulged. I then went to certain members of 
Congress, who denied--through political channels--both the existence 
of operative units with these names and the role of Ft. Belvoir. I went 
back to the same Congressmen and showed them 23 documents which 
confirmed these missions and the Ft. Belvoir operative unit. The Air 
Force intervened, first claiming that they were war missions, and then 
trying to make Moon Dust and Blue Fly out to be pacific. In the three 
chapters devoted to Moon Dust and Blue Fly, I have not included letters 
that name members of Congress who stated that the relative documents 
had been destroyed. That’s pure disinformation on the part of the 
Defense Department and the U.S. Air Force. The General Accounting 
Services knew about the Air Force’s cover-up but didn’t follow up with 
an enquiry. 


PH: Why not? 


CS: For two reasons. Firstly, if we claim that life elsewhere is possible, 
then we should reach a technological level which can be applied and 
integrated into our culture in case of hostilities. Secondly, we'd feel the 
need to understand our visitors as much as possible, and this 
constitutes a serious problem. In the Army, they repeatedly told me not 
to expect or anticipate that meetings with the so-called “entities”--the 
EBEs, but they called them “entities” because they didn’t know where 
they come from--would be pacific. Later on, they told us that they may 
even be hostile. Every now and again we shot at them, and they 
responded with weapons. | call tell you about an episode which took 
place in Brazil: Two military contingents opened fire from the ground 
on two UFOs, which responded, causing a 60% loss of material and an 
80% loss of personnel. So, were we capable of standing up to hostile 
action? Not at all. A lot of people believed an Independence Day 
scenario was possible, but in reality, an invasion of hostile forces from 
space or from other powers was under way, and I’m not talking about 
one race, but 57 different races. 


PH: 57 different races? 
CS: Yes, we have identified 57. 
PH: Is this documented? 


CS: Yes it is, but in documents which will never be published, unless 
they manage to force open the archives. Do you know how we know all 
of this? There’s only one possible way: using so-called “interactions,” or 
interface exchanges.” Anybody who worked in this field and revealed 
that they knew about these secrets was told: 


“You have a special mission to carry out.” In any case, if I told you 
everything I’ve done, you'd find it hard to believe me. I loved my 
country, I believed in the Army and in doing my duty in Viet Nam, even 
if it cost my life. It was destiny. So, even though J had been declared 
unfit for service, I arrived in Viet Nam and realized that all the wrong 
people were giving the orders. My task was to gather together the 
children and help them. In the end we saved 1700. 


PH: Talking of children, do you know about particularly gifted subjects 
who are used by government agencies as interpreters or interfaces with 
aliens? 


CS: That’s a subject which worries me a lot. I was once on one side of a 
table and there were non-human beings on the other. No one in that 
room knew what was going on but me. 


PH: Have you ever talked about it? 


CS: No. I told my son that I'd take it all with me to my grave. Instead, it 
was my son who died, and J still have a lot of doubts about his death. 


PH: So, after your sighting as a child, the government monitored your 
interaction with aliens, using you, we could say, as an interlocutor with 
other races in order to glean information? 


CS: Exactly. It was the government that wanted to squeeze this 
information out of us. There are a great deal of things I have never said. 


PH: So, if your job was to be an intermediary, do you believe that there 
will be contact in the future? 


CS: We have already had contact. The peoples of the earth are 
conditioned within their cultures not to believe this is true. 


PH: But in the near future? 


CS: Definitely. Within 25 years. We are moving towards a militarized 
space, which will lead to the opening of new frontiers in research and 
development. We will become voyagers in space. We will go to other 
solar systems. Current technology doesn’t allow us to draw our 
discoveries together and put A, B, and C together in order to get D. If 
space becomes militarized, it will be a threat to our visitors. It’s easy to 
see why. We need to use technology responsibly for the betterment of 
our race, and if other intelligent species really exist up there, we have 
obligations towards them. We, as a race, are still not mature and 
spiritual enough to do this. Do I believe in God? Yes! And they believe in 
God, too, but our definition of divinity is probably in conflict with theirs, 
which doesn’t mean that we have a different point of view. They could 


wipe out many religions if they attempted to better define the concept 
of God, and, at the same time, they would get themselves killed before 
taking the lives of others. But, they are also ready to defend themselves. 
I think they will continue to monitor us until we no longer constitute a 
threat, within the next 30 years. This is a document taken from an 
intelligence memorandum which was sent to the FBI. It should have 
been destroyed. I told the FBI that the Air Force had authorized its 
release. They didn’t know that the Air Force didn’t want the information 
to be released. And, it worked. 


PH: Your book came out in July 1997, and by now they ought to know 
that you have these documents, don’t you think? 


CS: As far as the Air Force and the Pentagon are concerned, these 
documents don’t exist. But, I have shown the opposite to be true. 


PH: Can you tell us the number of your work group? 


CS: It was 4607th AISS that was involved. However, we were never 
informed as to who was in charge. 


PH: Is that a recovery team in the Air Force? 


CS: Yes, it’s based at Ft. Belvoir. There they train and look after people 
who--I hate the phrase “psychic phenomena’”--who have had 
experiences as an interface. They tell you, “You are going to be an 
interface,” and it’s logical that your reaction could be very emotional. 


PH: What do you think about Area 51? 


CS: Do you want the truth? Area 5] is an expedient. However, there is a 
connection. We still use Edwards Air Force Base in California. I want to 
make it clear, though, that I am not saying that nothing associated with 
UFO phenomena happens on that base. 


PH: And what do you think of alien corpses put in containers? 


CS: It’s science fiction. We have a “marker’--an identifier who acts as an 
interface with the fabricator. The fabricator then provides specific 
information, small fragments of the truth, messages which must appear 
to be very positive. So, after managing to influence the identifier, the 
fabricator will disappear, and the identifier will carry out the task he 
has been assigned to do. If we want the Ufological community to believe 
certain things, it must know what we do. First of all, we give the 
fabricator the task of identifying what we define as “intelligence 
targeting,” a target being an individual--this is the marker--who will 
circulate it and start it spreading. It’s surprising to see how easy it is. 


PH: ...to spread the partial truth 


CS: We call it disinformation. 


PH: If the Roswell crash was covered up, does that mean that during 
World War II, something similar had already happened? Why are you 
smiling? 

CS: At 12:15 a.m., during the night of February 25, 1942, a formation of 
12 to 15 unidentified craft was seen in the sky over Los Angeles, 
California. They were neither ours, nor the Navy’s nor the Marines’. Not 
having established their identity or radio contact, they decided to 
attack, in case they were unknown enemies. Our coastal artillerymen 
discharged 1,430 shots against the targets. There was no reaction, no 
bombs, no plane shot down, no damage to property, no victims, and the 
craft disappeared. General Marshall related the incident to President 
Franklin Delano Roosevelt the very next day. 


In 1943, in the Pacific, General Douglas MacArthur asked General 
Doolittle for news of unusual objects which had faced our fighters and 
bombers. At the end of 1943, Doolittle informed MacArthur that some 
“spectators” had been following the main military action. They were not 
terrestrial, and, maybe they were hostile. 


PH: “Spectators”--is that what they call them? 


CS: That’s how Doolittle and MacArthur described them. We didn’t 
know much about it. All I know is that something happened in China 
based on events which led to the recovery of a craft, which convinced 
Doolittle, without a doubt. 


PH: Who was General Doolittle? 


CS: He was a very famous and very active Air Force pilot. He led the 
“Doolittle Raid” using B-25s. [James Harold Doolittle, a hero in the air, 
led the first air raid over Tokyo on 18 April 1942. -Ed.]. 


PH: Certain pieces of your story coincide with what Dr. Michael Wolf 
has said. Let’s go back to the children. I find it incredible how the 
government chooses some who are particularly sensitive and puts them 
into its service. 


CS: Just think, I was declared unfit for service, and yet at the end of my 
service I received another kind of training, the so-called “AIT” or 
“Advanced Individual Training.” They sent me to the archives of the 
Post Intelligence Center, where | found a guy, apparently on special 
assignment from the Pentagon in Washington D.C. I stayed quiet, and it 
was he who talked to me about UFOs. “Don’t worry. It will all be OK. 
What do you think of this?” he said, showing me a document. I replied, 
“It’s nothing I should know about,” and he said, “I wanted your opinion 


of it.” A couple of days later, I told him I was worried because I had seen 
a top-secret document. He replied that he hadn’t shown me anything he 
was not supposed to show me. 


PH: Why? 


CS: I asked him the same thing, and he answered: “You'll find out in due 
time.” It said on my file that I’d enlisted in the Air Force for three years, 
whereas the service period then was four years for the Air Force. In the 
end, I was assigned to NBC--Nuclear Biological and Chemical 
Warfare--in communications within my unit of assignment. 


PH: Did they ever ask you about your experiences of contact? 
CS: I believe they knew about it. 


PH: In that case, they could have learned about it from two sources: 
your family or the entities themselves, aliens who decide which humans 
will work with them. 


CS: It’s likely. During the training, you go through a phase of 
indoctrination, where you find yourself face-to-face with a mountain of 
information which blows your mind; so much so, my legs once gave way 
and IJ nearly fainted because of an extremely painful migraine. 


PH: Ifit’s true that certain people are used as an interface, are they 
aware or not? 


CS: Colonel Corso knew about this. 


PH: Corso never directly implicated the Government, but five or six 
different departments. No one knows their respective modus operandi. 
If this happens in the United States, it’s possible that they do it in other 
countries... 


CS: Yes. The situation is such that we are forced to share much of the 
information with other interested countries. There’s no doubt about it. 
In the U.S., a small group of people deal with this, not designated 
officials. You can’t trust the government. Power is only apparently in the 
hands of the White House or Congress. It’s a select group. For them it’s 
always and only a question of “national security.” They’re interested in 
military application, as Corso said--in new technology. Anything else is 
secondary. 


PH: In other words, the Government gets everything it can out of this 
contact. In the meantime, no one worries about interior development or 
the spiritual side of the UFO presence. 


CS: Absolutely, they don’t give it a thought, but in reality, the spiritual 


aspect of the UFO phenomenon must be given the utmost consideration. 
“] think the people should know, and I think there are a lot of people out 
there who do know.” 
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Clifford Speaks of Some Recovery Missions 


PH: The burden of secrecy, Cliff, really is the worst thing of all in the 


whole deal, I mean, because that’s the one where people break down. 
When I've interviewed a lot of different military people, to keep the 
secret, it weighs so much, but I’m trusting that Iam sure you agree, 
right? 


CS: Absolutely. People kill themselves over this. It’s so much they take 
their own life, you know. 


PH: You know, I believe they take their own life. I know, I believe it 
because it’s so heavy that, you know, | understand that. I am happy to 
do your life story. I’ve got the last one, which was incredible because 
you told me about Viet Nam and the cave and so forth, but you know, 
this is the only book that we can publish right now, and I don’t know 
what else we can add to it. You said you were at Rendlesham. You said 
you were there. I mean, are they going to let you talk about this, or is 
this still Top Secret? 


CS: Just can’t prove it. The whole situation is, the people who left from 
Lindsay Air Force Base--in the AISS detachment there that was charged 
with the investigation of UFOs--I went with them. 


PH: And you can’t prove it because... 
CS: ...all I can do is give my impression of what happened there. 
PH: Give your impression, that’s all you were supposed to do. 


CS: That’s all I was supposed to do. The place has changed a whole lot 
since I was there. 


PH: Well, what year was this? 


CS: This was in 1981; it was in January of 1981. If you press me fora 
date, I can’t give it to you. 


PH: January. Well, it happened at Christmas, so it was in January... so 
you went over there and what impression did you have? 


CS: That they actually had mechanical problems and they set down 
there. There weren’t major mechanical problems. But at the same time, 
they were monitoring the area. They monitor all areas where there are 
nuclear weapons. 


PH: Well, see, that’s what Robert Salas wants to talk to you about, Cliff. 
Because... 


CS: He’s got information that shows all the way back to the 1940s, he’s 
done this. He’s got the official government documents. 


PH: Robert Salas. 


CS: I took the time, even, in the FBI documents, about protection of vital 
installations, which dealt with UFOs visiting Oakridge in the early years, 
which was where we were formulating our atomic program. 


PH: Oakridge, is it Tennessee? 


CS: Tennessee. Were you aware there were a whole lot of UFO sightings 
that took place there? 


PH: No, but is that in any government documents? 
CS: Sure is, and he’s got them. 
PH: Robert Salas has them... 


CS: Like they’ve had radar units there to protect that area in case of 
their craft being used to direct sabotage against what was going on 
there. 


PH: Well, is this the 1930s...the 1940s, got to be after1945. 
CS: The 1940s to 1950s. 

PH: The 1940s. It would have to be after the Trinity testing. 
CS: ...in New Mexico? He’s got the whole file on that. 


PH: Well, I have witnesses to a crash there at near Trinity site in 1945. I 
just did the 1945 San Antonio, New Mexico crash story. I just did that 
with the witnesses, who are now 74 and 72 years old. Two little 
Mexican boys who saw a UFO crash in San Antonio two months after the 
atomic bomb blast. So, you know, the UFOs were already around the 
Trinity site. 


CS: And they make this clear. They make this clear in the New Mexico...I 
put together the files on New Mexico, what I had. Therefore, its FBI files, 
DOE files and Air Force files. And, New Mexico was the only state in the 
union that had its own files because there was so much going on. And, 
it’s several hundred pages in length--about 400, 500, 600 pages. 


PH: Well, where are they? I mean, do you have them? Do you have these 
things? 

CS: I’ve got them in PDF files, you know. I work hard to try to get the 
truth out because people don’t believe me when I say this stuff. 


PH: I think they do believe you. I haven’t heard too many people not 
believe you. You know, it’s just that you did so much undercover work 
that I don’t think it’s out there? 


CS: The files have been released from Britain. I even took the time to 
break down the files, like okay... the Cosford Incident. Back in 2003, I 


think it was, they released the whole file. Very fascinating. An object 
was involved. Some type of flying aircraft was there. The British 
government even asked the U.S. government if it could have been a 
Stealth aircraft--an Aurora aircraft. The U.S. government said that we 
don’t have an Aurora aircraft. 


PH: That’s a lie. 
CS: We even do this to day. 


PH: Well, they have the Aurora aircraft, we all know that. I interviewed 
Ed Fouche about that. 


CS: Hmm. We call it Aurora...Yes, I’ve got files that a guy came here 
about our Space Brothers and wanted me to join them...wanting 
information from me. Showed the stuff that he gave me that was 
stamped Top Secret Skunk Works. And all the stuff in there is related to 
the Skunk Works, so, it is more or less cut and dry. The one thing that 
my friend who saw that was concerned about, it has craft on there that 
are our craft, that the U.S. government hasn’t even acknowledged, that 
does exist. You know what’s interesting about all of that 
documentation? 


PH: What? 


CS: I don’t have a phone number or an address--even in the brochure-- 
to call up and talk to them about it. They came here to see me. 


PH: And who were “they”? Who were these guys? 
CS: I can’t even remember the guy’s names that came to see me. 
PH: Were they Intelligence guys? 


CS: Well, no, they were supposed to be from an organization that had an 
interest in UFOs, knowing that our visitors were here. 


PH: Okay... 


CS: What I’m talking about to you right now, you can feel free to talk to 
anyone. You’re recording it, feel free to do so. Uh...what I’m talking 
about to you...like what I say, what I say, as long as it’s not misquoted. 


PH: No, I never misquote you, Cliff, because I always tape it. I tape every 
word because | can’t remember anything. I'll tell you the truth, I just 
can’t remember the exact thing and J don’t want to make any mistakes, 
and I’m one of the only journalists in the world that’s not criticized 
because I don’t make mistakes, because | take their exact words. But, I 
want to go back to Rendlesham. Did they just know that you're talented 
enough, and you're psychic enough to be able to give them an 


impression... so you're like a consultant for the UFO situation? Is that 
what that’s about? 


CS: AFN (Armed Forces Network) was the one that one that came down 
and filmed me and was going to do a story on me. And, it was in October 
of...[ think it was October, 1980 actually. 


PH: Who was coming down? 
CS: AFN-TV Frankfurt. It’s the... 
PH: Okay. It’s Germany. Okay. 


CS: They actually came there, a guy by the name of Lee Hillard was the 
guy that came and was going to do the, taking of the film and the 
interview. And I talked freely. I was even encouraged, even directed by 
the Commanding General, the head of the military community at the 
time, to talk about it. 


PH: He said, talk about it? Well, where were you stationed, Cliff? 
CS: In Germany, at Hanau, Germany, at the time. 

PH: Hanau? 

CS: Hanau. 


PH: Okay, you were stationed in Germany. But when these UFO things 
happened, did they just drag you along to try to have you figure it out? 


CS: I had Hip-Pocket TDY Orders. So, when I got the message, the 
General sends his regards codeword TABASCO. I already knew I had to 
leave. J had a what we called a “BA-50 bag.” I picked it up, I left. 


PH: What’s “TABASCO” mean? Is that a code word? 
CS: A BA-50 bag? 
PH: No, no. TABASCO. Is that what it was called? The bag? 


CS: Yes, it was a code word used for telling us that we were going toa 
staging area. 


PH: Oh, you were going to a staging area. Okay. 


CS: A staging area. We would be ready to move out and, upon notice, we 
would move out. The longest time I was gone was six months, and that 
was at the direction of the Secretary of the Army. 


PH: The longest time you were gone to a staging area was six months? 


CS: Yes, but I got to come home on weekends. Do you see what I’m 
saying? When I got back I couldn’t tell anyone anything about... | even 


called because my family got there on a Friday, in Germany. They 
arrived in Germany on a Friday. We’d been six months apart already. I 
was Called in that Friday afternoon by a Colonel, telling me I was going 
on this mission, and I was to leave out Monday morning. But my family 
just got here, what do you mean I’m leaving? They want you, you're 
going. That’s the end of discussion. You got it? And you know, that’s an 
old story, your family just got here... And I said, “This is totally wrong, 
military or not. It’s totally wrong. You can get somebody else.” 
“Apparently they can’t. You were the one that they asked for by name, 
you're going. Get over it, Sergeant!” So I left. 


PH: Okay. You can’t talk about where you went, right? 

CS: I went to another location there in Europe. That’s all I can say. 
PH: That’s all you can say. 

CS: That’s all I can say. 


PH: Did this other location in Europe that took six months...did it 
involve any live aliens? You can’t talk about that? 


CS: No, no, but it involved a lot of things going on as far as a lot of 
sightings that most of them never made it public. 


PH: So it was all about sightings. It wasn’t about actual handling of 
material. 


CS: We had landings... we had landings. 


PH: Yes, but you had landings that you had traces for, right? You didn’t 
have film footage? Or did you have film footage? 


CS: They had film footage. Look, they had film, for example...ah... how 
many people have gotten information on radar sightings? You know 
why? 


PH: No. 


CS: They occur every day. And what happens is, is that NORAD agency, 
NORAD uses NORAD Form 61. They try to say it’s obsolete. No, it’s not. 
I’ve got the format for the form. But what happens is, and I’m quoting 
from a document here, “Tracks reported: RAOC/SAOF files report on 
reportable tracks within the AOR. Reportable tracks are unknown 
special hostile/invader, and any tracks believed to be a possible threat, 
regardless of classification, AFOC will file report on tracks ejected by E3 
OTHR systems and sensors under another non-NORAD agency control. 


PH: Was that ODER? 
CS: OTHR. 


PH: OTHR. But the word “hostile” is in there. Do they assume that these 
guys are hostile? 


CS: No, only if there’s... only if there’s hostile intent. Original guidance 
for hostile/invader and special 21 tracks reporting: “If the track begins 
as an unknown or Special 21... what Special 21 means... and becomes a 
hostile/ODER... which means if you have a UFO, which means the 
characteristic is not normally as described, of a known-type aircraft. 
And you watch that unknown craft, but you take action. You call that 
report in, and the reports are being fed immediately. And telephonically 
followed up every five minutes. Now, if it appears to be hostile, 
immediately a voice-up comes up and the whole situation is everybody 
that they have to take defensive action now, is on-line, listening to 
what's happening, determinations whether jets are to be scrambled to 
intercept the object or what. But, until that time, to identify hostile 
intent, they are very reluctant to send fighter aircraft up. They will go 
ahead and divert aircraft in flight to try to get a positive ID and, if at all 
possible, pictures. They have to be very careful about identifying. 


PH: But, Cliff, explain to me what use is it to send fighter pilots up after a 
UFO. I mean, fighter jets. Why would you do that? Have we successfully 
brought these guys down? 


CS: Have we successfully brought them down? 
PH: Yes. 

CS: Only when there was a problem with the UFO. 
PH: When they were having a problem. 


CS: Yes, because the whole situation...that little one-quarter inch field 
will protect them totally, even against an atomic explosion. 


PH: You're talking about the one-quarter inch field around the craft, 
right? 


CS: Right. 
PH: It’s like a shield, right? It’s like a shield? 
CS: They’re not as hostile as we are. 


PH: Well, there’s no doubt... I know they’re not as hostile as we are. But 
the thing that gets me, even with Stephenville, is when they scrambled 
these jets after these craft that are so fast, it is the stupidest thing I’ve 
ever heard of in the world. I mean, it doesn’t even make sense. 


CS: Well, the only reason they don’t want to hurt us, which is why they 
move off station, is that if they stayed there, they would have to take 


defensive action, and, contrary to popular opinion, they’re not going to 
shoot a death ray at us. What will happen is that if they have to 
strengthen the force field, or do what’s called a “fluctuating force field,” 
then that will go ahead and extend beyond one-quarter of an inch. If 
that happens, it can actually create a situation where it will totally 
destroy, totally disintegrate, our aircraft and the pilots in them. 


PH: Yes. Yes, I know, but that’s a defensive... 
CS: ...molecular structure value which will destroy the craft itself. 
PH: Yes, I understand that. But that’s a defensive action. 


CS: It’s purely a defensive action. They’re not here because we’re on the 
end of their food chain. They’re not here because they’re hostile. And, 
the whole situation is, if they wanted to, they could go ahead and 
artificially make Mars as green as the planet Earth. 


PH: No, I know. I realize... why do you think they’re here, Cliff? 


CS: We’re an interesting species. We have the potential to do so much 
good. We have the potential to grow and heighten our knowledge 
through spiritual intellect. And, I’m not talking religion here. 


PH: No, I understand. 


CS: Through our spirituality, our compassion, our concern for others, if 
we express this, we show this, but, at the same time, go ahead and look 
at people as numbers. And, they don’t show this same expression and 
concern on a spiritual level. It all has to do with whatever the political 
atmosphere is in that particular part of the area. It’s like...people hate 
Muslims just because they’re Muslims. That’s wrong. The Muslims didn’t 
declare war on the Left. The radical Muslims declared war and any of 
the mosques who really prefer peace over war, if they say, well you 
know, can’t we do this peacefully, then the radicals will kill them. So, 
whether they want to or not, they have to get out there and chant, 
“death to America, death to America,” whether they believe it or not. 
Failure to do so, they'll be visited by death squads, people sent out by 
fanatics. And, you know, for us, we need to remove ourselves from it, 
and they don’t understand that. They do not understand why there is 
any. For example, a religious group came down and protested the UFO 
fest. “Because it’s the Devil’s work.” Okay, the fact that a lot of people 
putting it on, they don’t believe in UFOs, they’re doing it for monetary 
gain. And, the way inflation is, | agree with them on that aspect because 
of the UFO phenomenon is so unique that we need to have the truth, 
but, we need to understand, you know what--our “visitors,” not Gods. 
They are, for lack of a better term, they’re as human as you and I. They 


are highly evolved, highly intelligent. Their technology is millennia 
ahead of ours. Beyond that, they are not hostile. One sure true case that 
they’re not hostile is the fact that they have survived their own 
technological advances, and, the only reason they did this is because of 
their spiritual growth. Now, we haven't gotten there yet. We could still 
evolve into some toxic technology and if we’re not careful, it’s still going 
to happen. Everybody thinks, well, we’re out of the cold-war age, we 
don’t have to worry about that. No. We still have to worry. And, a 
primary concern right now is the Middle East. Iam very concerned 
about something happening there triggering World War III. But, all of 
this has nothing to do with political “ideocracy.” It has nothing to do 
with that at all. It has to do with religious fanatics, people saying they’re 
doing something in the name of God. Well, even the Muhammad God, 
the Islamic God... teaches love. 


PH: Well, I know that it’s in the Koran... I mean, if you study that, there’s 
more similarities between religions than there are disparities. So I 
understand that fully. But, and I like the idea that you who are really an 
authority on this because you've had contact, are saying they are non- 
hostile. Do you remember what you told me about that cave in Viet 
Nam? What the beings asked you? 


CS: And, also in the B-52 situation.... 
PH: What’s the B-52? 
CS: That happened in 1969 over... 


PH: Oh, you're not talking about Indian Town Gap, Pennsylvania...you’re 
talking about another crash, right? 


CS: Yes. Well, it’s out there, and you have paperwork whether you know 
it or not. 


PH: I do? 
CS: Oh, yeah. And you've got it on that CD. It’s on that CD. 


PH: I'll have to find the CD that you’re talking about. You gave me so 
many. But the B-52... 


CS: It’s the one that’s about 90-minute or 2-hour CD where I talk about 
my life, the one I made for my family. I gave you a copy of it. 


PH: Okay. But a B-52 is a bomber, right? 


CS: It’s a bomber. It was on a reconnaissance mission over North Viet 
Nam. 


PH: And what happened there? 


CS: Well, the people had been killed by conventional fire. I believe, 
probably, surface-to-air missiles were used, but it appeared as though 
some giant hand had placed it on the jungle floor. Short of the damage 
done by conventional fire, the aircraft was intact. Suddenly, several 
small figures came from behind the tail section of the aircraft. They 
were about 4 to 4 % feet tall, your typical grays. They started asking me, 
“Cliff...ord what are you doing here? You are not supposed to be here.” I 
cried out, “VC...VC!” We went ahead and we started to shoot, but I 
mean...our bullets were having no effect. We pulled back to this... | want 
to call it a River, but, I’m not sure that it was or not. It was more like a 
stream--it came up to about waist level. We pulled back and we kept 
shooting and they kept coming at us. And, we kept shooting but nothing 
was happening. Then, we got across to the other side and they stopped. 
They didn’t come across the water. We set up camp and waited until we 
got word that we were going to go back across. Martin says, “Do you 
know where we are, Sergeant Stone?” 


PH: Who was there? 
CS: Martin, the one that was with me throughout the entire event. 
PH: Okay. 


CS: Everything. I mean, he never aged, never aged. For many years, he 
never aged. 


PH: So what are you telling me, Cliff? 

CS: I don’t know what I'm telling you. I only know... 

PH: You're saying that he may not have been “one of us.” 
CS: Possibly. He never aged. 

PH: Okay. 


CS: That he was something else... but, he goes ahead, “Sergeant, where 
do you think we are?” And, I said, “You know, sir, I don’t know where we 
are, but I can tell you this much, we damn sure aren’t in Kansas.” So, I 
started to piece together my life story, bits and pieces... 


PH: Um, hmm. Where did you go? Did you go into an alternative... like 
an alternative “star-gate” kind of interdimensional space, Cliff? Is that 
where you went? 


CS: No, I think it had a whole lot to do with knowing that I was not in 
America, I was in a foreign country. And, not really knowing where it 
was. I’d never been to Viet Nam before. 


PH: I know your story. But, did you find out why you were supposed to 


be there? 

CS: The only reason to this day is that... remember, I said it looked like 
some giant hand set the B-52 down? 

PH: Yes. 

CS: With it being shot up, it should have crashed, it should have been in 
ten thousand pieces. It wasn’t. The wings were attached. The fuselage 
was attached. The cowl assembly was attached. Everything... it was one 


plane, except for the damage that was done by, I believe, a surface-to-air 
missile. 


PH: Yes, but Cliff, they were all dead inside, you said, right? 


CS: They were all dead, but, they were all dead because of shrapnel 
received in that hit. 


PH: Well, I understand. Then why pick up the plane and land it nicely if 
everybody was dead inside? 


CS: I think that they were curious about how we kill one another. Why 
do we do this? 


PH: The duality of man? 


CS: Curious about it being a weapon of war. Just like, you know, in 1965, 
they actually went over an area that was a U.S.-based camp in Da Nang. 


PH: Yes. I understand. But Cliff, can I ask you another question? The 
being that you spoke to in the cave in Viet Nam... was it a Gray or was it 
one that looked like us? 


CS: In Viet Nam, for a better term, I would have to say it was like a Gray. 
Ah... they had appendages that looked like... larger than what Spock 
would have, but like Spock’s ears. Almost looking like a frog, only... 


PH: Really!!! 


CS: Yes. With a small slit for a mouth. And, once again, the technology, 
because, they were talking in their language to me. I wouldn’t 
understand them. 


PH: Yes. 


CS: It was technology. It seemed like ESP, because, it was like I was 
hearing a voice in my head along at the same time hearing a voice in my 
ears, but the communication was there for me. 


PH: Were they tall or were they short? 
CS: They were roughly 4 or 4% feet tall, not your typical 3 or 3% feet 


tall. 


Pictured: Clifford Stone (above) and Clifford with Glen Dennis (below) at the Roswell Museum. 


Pictured above: Clifford Stone and Gene Frazier, 2011. Photo courtesy Paola Harris 


Pictured above: Paola Harris, Clifford Stone and Robert Dean, 2011. Photo courtesy Paola Harris 
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Pictured above: Robert Dean, Hanh Stone and Clifford Stone, 2011. Photo courtesy Paola Harris 
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Telephone interview about his involvement in 
DISCLOSURE PROJECT 
May 13th, 2001 


PH: So you wouldn’t call them Gray but you said they looked like frogs a 
little bit, so they were just a different species, but they were intelligent. 


CS: Intelligent and compassionate. I mean, the good thing is, like they 
said, that a bug sprayed into my eye and cut the cornea. I have a medical 
record for that, by the way. 

PH: A bug spray... put a bug spray in your eye? 

CS: Yes. And it cut the cornea of the eye. I had my eye patched for over a 
week. 

PH: Why do you think they did that? 


CS: I don’t think they did. They were the ones that told me that they had 
to treat me because medical science, our medical science would not 
save my eye. I would lose the sight in that eye. 


PH: So they were helping you there. Then they’re the ones that saved 
you from that spray that you got from somewhere else. Right? 


CS: Right. It wasn’t no bug. I’m quite sure the doctor taking care of me 
had to come up with something. I was injured. 


PH: Okay. 


CS: So they had to come up with something. Have you ever heard of a 
bug shooting a spray into somebody’s eye, cutting the cornea? 


PH: No. 

CS: [have a medical record to that effect. 

PH: But why do you think that was done to you? 

CS: They didn’t do it. When I went back there... there was a conflict. 


PH: So, this chamber in Viet Nam that was lit... you said it was almost 
transparent because you could see outside, right? You were in there 
when you were hurt? 


CS: Yes. There was a section of it where you could look out and you 
could see out. ] even went ahead and asked the guys outside to dig. 
When the shovels went into the ground you could see the shovels and it 
was like there was nothing. When they pulled up and threw the dirt to 
one side, all you could see was the dirt. 


PH: You keep saying “we,” Cliff. Are there other people with you doing 
this stuff? 


CS: We had probably about forty people inside there. 


PH: It was a regular mission that had a strange environment? 

CS: We had at least a platoon. 

PH: Yes, but are forty people interacting with these aliens? 

CS: Uh, no. Everybody else pulled out. I have no idea how I got out. 


PH: In other words, you were in there and you were in... what I’m trying 
to place together is the time line. You were in there. You were injured. 
They pulled out. You were left there and you met the aliens. 


CS: Right. Because when I got hit, I went down. 

PH: Okay. 

CS: And I was, you know, in pain... uh... and one of them came over and 
knelt beside me because at this time the firing had stopped and it had 
gotten quiet, and... me and he there. He didn’t call me by name at that 


time... his one is injured. And another one came over and... he called me 
by name. He said, “This one is Clifford.” CLIFF-ORD 


PH: But tell me something... | mean do you get scared when that 
happens or is this normal to you? 


CS: No, you're always afraid. 

PH: You're always afraid. That’s what I understand. 
CS: You know, you're never ready for it. 

PH: I imagine. 


CS: They can’t train you to be an interfacer. Our visitors choose people 
very early in life and our government, or that sector that really controls 
it, has to find these people. 


PH: Yes, I know. 


CS: And recruit them. Many aren’t willing: 1) to be found, 2) to be 
recruited. 


PH: I know. IJ understand, Cliff. ] mean you make it really clear. I 
understand the situation. And when you're recruited, you can never get 
out of it, can you, Cliff? 


CS: No, you're always with them. Even to this day. 


PH: J imagine. I’m just trusting that you know how, what you're doing 
and what you're saying, and that it’s okay for you, because I’m just doing 
my duty and recording it...you know, the case. I’m not making any 
judgments. I don’t really understand what’s going on, but my judgment, 
my work is just to archive it, record it for the future. Probably a hundred 


years from now, Cliff, because I don’t know if we’re going to have any 
disclosure. Do you think we'll ever have it? 


CS: Eventually it’s going to happen. We're not going to have any choice 
in the matter. It’s about like, you know, one of the researchers in Britain 
said, “Well, yeah, but they had this with these kids who created this 
hoax.” It showed how our government would react if there was an 
actual ET event in which they landed and we recovered them. It would 
all be open and everything was made available to the public. The only 
reason that happened was they created a hoax but they wanted 
publicity for it. So it was done in areas where there would be a lot of 
people see it, it was very elaborate, and it took them a whole day to 
finally decide, “wait a minute, this is a prank.” 


PH: Yes, but where was this done? I don’t remember anything like this. 


CS: In England. It was in the last batch of documents that was released 
by the British government on March 3rd. 


PH: Okay. So you're reading every document. Okay. 
CS: I read everything, young ‘un. 


PH: I know, Cliff. ] wished I lived next door to you because you'd help 
me so much in my work. I’m going crazy just trying to figure this out. 


CS: See, my problem is not you. You know, you're a reporter. You're 
reporting the facts as best you can as they are reported to you, and the 
viable data that’s given to you. No reporter can go over all this stuff. 


PH: Well, I know. I know they can’t go over all that stuff and I’m so busy 
taking testimony and trying to connect the dots here that you, know... 
but my next big project is your book, Cliff, so don’t forget about this. Has 
anything happened recently? 


CS: You know, something strange happened when I was working with 
my kids at Job Corps. For three days, this owl remained there. Well, 
everybody thought it was a strange owl and I said, “How many people 
have ever seen a white owl three feet tall?” And, no one had. That was 
the first time in their lives. And, I said, “Okay. Now go see if there’s any 
record of a white owl.” Well, they came up with small things, of course. I 
mean, some people who were abducted reported seeing a huge white 
owl, and, one kid there who always called me “Pops” says, “You tried to 
show us something.” I said, “What did I try to show you?” “That we may 
not initially recognize an alien as an alien.” And, | said, “Well, what 
makes you say that?” He says, “Pops, there is nowhere in the world that 
an owl that big exists.” He says, “Me and my friends got permission to 
stay up all night looking. We searched and searched and searched and 


searched. Short of some cases of abduction where they reported seeing, 
initially, the white owl.” They brought up Whitley Strieber which I 
thought was kind of interesting because he reported that, but, beyond 
that... 


PH: Could they get close to this white owl? 

CS: Oh, they got within maybe ten feet...that’s how they knew it was big. 
PH: But did it look like an owl to them when they were ten feet away? 
CS: It looked like a white ow] with pink eyes. 

PH: So that’s what it looked like when they got close. 


CS: Oh, yeah. And, I mean | was even there and witnessed it with the 
first batch that went there. 


PH: Well, Cliff, you know, you called this being Korona. Is this the being 
that you’re close to? 


CS: With a K. 
PH: Korona is the being that you’re close to. Do you see him very often? 
CS: From time to time. 


PH: Why do you have a problem with credibility among some 
researchers like Kevin Randle? 


CS: If they would bother to check the records, I wouldn't. In other 
words, I was TDY for 14 months. Also, there is a pen-and-ink entry and | 
can show that on the microfiche, thank God. 


PH: What Is TDY? Explain. What is temporary duty? Tell me something. 
Do you have these records? Do you have these records available? The 
NEC school records? 


CS: Oh, yeah, because, when you get ready for the E7 board, they send 
you a microfiche to make sure your records are... 


PH: You know, Cliff, you’re going to make me come down there because 
I can’t do this book without this stuff. 


CS: Let’s see. No one ever came and asked. 


PH: Yes, but you're... I don’t know how to get... I will have to come down 
before you re-release this book. I have to get the stuff. I have to get 
copies. I can put the book together and you can have a rough copy, a 
rough draft of the book, and you can look at it when I come down. I’ve 
got to put some of this stuff in there. 


CS: Then you will see.You cannot exceed temporary duty more than 179 


days. In Moondust, every six months, new orders were issued, called 
“hip pocket orders,” because you'd have a copy right there. Anyone and 
everyone would provide you with anything you needed to get that job 
done. Hip pocket orders were issued to people who were involved in 
Projects Moondust and Blue Fly. 


PH: Like you. 
CS: Yes. Also NEST, Nuclear Emergency Response Teams. 


PH: So this Fort Lee document shows that you were doing something 
during this fourteen-month period? 


CS: No, it shows that I was doing something for the year and month that 
I was there and that I was not at Fort McCallum, Alabama for a year. I 
went to Fort McCallum while I was stationed at Fort Lee, Va., on 
temporary duty for three weeks to take the Non-Commissioned Officer 
NBC course. 


PH: This other stuff happened in that year, from December 1968 to 
January 1970? Do you have anything other than that one document that 
proves you were there? 


CS: They gave me a diploma, but that was lost years ago. My parents 
split up, and a lot was lost when they sold the home. 


PH: What would be the alien interface cleanup, or crash retrieval 
cleanup, be called? 


CS: Nuclear biological and chemical warfare, same as for mundane 
cleanup. You don’t reinvent the wheel. 


PH: Are biological and nuclear substances involved? 


CS: They could be. Some of the craft use anti-matter for their engines, 
but some use things that we can’t even understand. There’s total 
annihilation of energy, and as a result, there is residual background 
radiation that can be picked up on a Geiger counter. Thirty to forty-five 
minutes later, it’s no longer being picked up. If they have mechanical 
problems and their nuclear collider causes a reaction with the anti- 
matter, if it messes up you may have dirty debris which isn’t highly 
radioactive but could cause cellular disruption and could be hazardous. 


PH: Did you ever see angel hair or burnt fiber optics? 


CS: Yes, it was like a massive spider cobweb only not sticky. It was pure 
white, and I’ve held it in my hand, although not for too long because it 
will disperse. 


PH: Was it in the damaged part of the craft? 


CS: We saw it in the open. Sometimes, if a craft was having mechanical 
problems, there might be a fall of this substance. 


PH: There was a sighting of angel hair over a soccer stadium in Italy, 
and it was analyzed and found to contain glass and sand. The soccer 
team stopped and watched the UFO! 


CS: If you remember to put it into a tube, it will eventually turn into a 
gas. If you taste it, it will make you sick, but there’s no taste. It looks like 
cotton candy, though it’s not sticky. We had people in 1989 who were 
seeing the entities, they were ten feet tall. 


PH: Where were you? 


CS: In Germany, but the Soviet Union was having reports of ten-foot tall 
people. They had hundreds of people who saw these, and the entities 
would float over fences. The whole situation is that no one had ever 
heard anything like this. In September 1952, did you ever hear of the 
Flatwoods WV monster? This was the same thing. Also, some of the 
reports were very reminiscent of the Mothman, which was also similar 
to the Flatwoods monster. And there were people who did get sick as a 
result of being sprayed by something by these creatures, even in the 
Soviet Union. 


PH: Did you read these reports, or were these talked about? 


CS: I actually got to go to the Soviet Union. There was a 501 Intelligence 
battalion that was there, and we worked with the Soviet Union on that. 


PH: Did you have any opportunity to talk to the Soviets about this? 


CS: Yes, one lady there whom I'll call Kathy. She was probably abducted 
as a kid but she always referred to it as a dream. I asked her whether it 
really happened and she said she felt more comfortable calling it a 
dream. When it came time for me to go home, she asked me whether 
she should tell them what had happened to her in her life. I said, no, if 
you tell them, a lot of bad things will happen that you don’t want. I don’t 
think you're really ready to go through what happens to a person that 
they think they can utilize. 


PH: But there’s some coincidence that she was working in Intelligence. 


CS: It’s because she had the smarts to do the job, and she happened to 
be assigned to me as my interpreter. It wasn’t because they had 
recognized anything special about her or any latent specialty she might 
have, which was a good thing, because, she wouldn’t be an interpreter. 
Her mission was to interpret from Russian what was being said and to 
translate my words into Russian. 


PH: Is Global Horizon a program like Moondust or Blue Fly? 


CS: Moondust and Blue Fly are code names and Global Horizon is a pro- 
word to identify a program, project operation or mission as pertaining 
to some Sensitive Compartmented Information (SCI) content. 


PH: These are vocabulary words for what? Are they programs? 


CS: Yes, we have Project Moondust which is the project to recover 
objects that differentiates whether it is of terrestrial origin, of foreign 
origin, or extraterrestrial origin. Round Robin means the spacecraft of 
another earthly foreign power. Global Horizon has to do with something 
that did not originate on planet Earth, but, is artificial and survived 
impact onto planet Earth. 


PH: You were there, you did this, yet you have to go back and prove 
what you were doing, you have to find the documentation. How ironic. 


CS: You know, Andy Rooney had a saying, People will accept the facts, 
but only if the facts fit in with what they already believe. People have 
been involved in UFO situations, maybe only one time, but it affects you 
for the rest of your life. No one’s a believer until they have an 
experience. Most people who do, it will go to the back of their 
subconscious and will only be brought up when someone asks about 
UFOs. Most of us, it doesn’t have a real dramatic effect on our lives. But 
someone who has an incident of high strangeness, it affects the rest of 
their life. And there are tens of thousands of people now in this 
situation. It affects how they interact with their friends, their families, 
and their co-workers. The intent in getting this stuff out is so they can 
say, “This is what happened to me, and I’m not alone.” Sometimes it’s 
just an interesting story, but it can also help others who are going down 
that path. 


PH: You are a guy who is not into ego, you really are interested in 
helping other people who have been go-betweens between humans and 
aliens. You want to help them understand what their lives are like 
because of what you have experienced. You are very altruistic. You’re 
connected with humanity; otherwise you wouldn’t give a darn. 


There was a story you told me about a bomber coming down, but I 
didn’t realize all the people on the bomber were dead. 


CS: It wasn’t because of ET destroying it, but I do think ET had 
something to do with setting it down. 


PH: There wasn’t anything wrong with the bomber, right? 
CS: It had damage that would be consistent with the attempts by anti- 


aircraft crews to bring it down, with missiles that they were not 
supposed to have. Now again, there were a lot of things that we knew 
about that we didn’t tell the American public, to ensure that the war 
didn’t escalate. The Russians and the Red Chinese were helping the 
Vietnamese at that time, with very sophisticated air defense systems 
which allowed them to bring down some of our aircraft. 


PH: The first time you went over there, were you fighting as a regular 
soldier or did you know they were going to use you in this way? 


CS: The first time, I didn’t even know I was in Viet Nam. 
PH: Where did you think you were? 


CS: They didn’t tell us. We got on a plane, we got off, they didn’t tell us 
anything. We had to give up our dog tags. There was supposed to be no 
American involvement. We were not to be identified. If something 
happened there, you weren’t there. 


When we went there, we knew there was something strange about the 
aircraft. There were certain people there who had to do certain things 
with it, and we were going to extract it. It should have been ina 
hundred thousand pieces when it crashed, but it was like a giant hand 
just set it down. It was cut into three pieces and the wings were cut off. 
They used those giant cranes, weird looking helicopters that could move 
a lot of cargo. They had a boxcar underneath them, and they could 
remove that boxcar and just have the crane connected. That’s what they 
used to remove that aircraft, because they wanted to go over that 
aircraft with a fine-tooth comb. 


PH: So this was a strange aircraft that the US government wanted to 
study. 


CS: It wasn’t a strange aircraft, it was a B-52, but it was strange that it 
went down in so few pieces. The damage that was done was like a small 
missile. 


PH: So you were part of the group that went to investigate that in 1969, 
and they made you take off all your chevrons and everything, right? 


CS: Yes. 

PH: They didn’t tell you ahead of time where you were going? 
CS: No, they didn’t tell us. 

PH: Did you leave from Germany? 


CS: No, we left from the United States. They told us we were going to 
Florida on a training exercise. No one got off the aircraft when we 


refueled; this was not normal procedure for a training exercise. This 
time, we were told to stay on the aircraft. This one guy got off and 
looked around and said, “If this isn’t Oakland, I’ll kiss your hind-side.” At 
which point the Colonel pulled out his .45 and said, “The next person 
that opens their mouth will become a non-issue because I will not 
hesitate to shoot. You will be briefed when we are airborne again.” 


PH: Is this the same Colonel you met when you were nineteen? 
CS: Yes. 


PH: So this Colonel took you under his wing when you were nineteen 
until you did whatever was your last job, and he was in charge, you 
believe, of the ET reality? 


CS: He was one of the top people. He was always there, and I think he 
was assigned directly to me. 


PH: When did you see him for the first time? 


CS: In 1969, I was eighteen or nineteen years old. In 1968, I went in to 
Fort Jackson, South Carolina and I was exposed to all the pictures and 
everything. I knew what Top Secret meant, but I didn’t know what the 
other words following it meant at the time. 


PH: Was it Cosmic Top Secret? 


CS: Cosmic is the highest, Sensitive Department Information (SDI) pro- 
word for NATO. It was to ensure that only people with a strict need to 
know would ever see these documents and photographs. 


PH: Photos of what? 
CS: Craft, and entities. 
PH: That must have blown your mind, seeing photos of entities. 


CS: But, I didn’t really know what I was seeing, whether they were real, 
whether it was a test...I did know for a fact that I wasn’t supposed to see 
it, because I knew I didn’t have the proper clearance. 


PH: Just a quick question before we go back to Viet Nam. When was the 
last time you saw this “Colonel”? 


CS: Probably a couple years after I got out of the military. 
PH: Did you hear from him before or after Robert died? 


CS: I got a call from him when my son died. There was a big concern 
then, and, a big cover up concerning the death of my son. But, I believe 
that was more to do with trying to protect the woman who hit my son. 
She told the truth about it, but, they had to bring in a crisis management 


team because they thought there were a lot of people who would need 
assistance. The person who was head of the traffic Division of the Police 
Department, at that time, said the car was right there and there were 
two pickup trucks. I was the first of any kind of law enforcement there 
on the scene. 


PH: The pickup trucks were suspect? 
CS: They stopped the car. 
PH: Do you think it was programmed? 


CS: No, I think the woman actually accidentally hit my son. But, when I 
went to tell my wife what had happened, the police officers stated that 
an APB had been put out and they were looking for a small blue pickup 
truck with three young males in it. At that time, the story was getting 
out that somebody had taken a stick with a nail in it and had put it 
through the spokes to make the motorcycle crash, but, that is 
completely untrue. I know for a fact that in Viet Nam, you would have 
politically sanctioned assassinations. One of the ways you would do 
that, because a lot of people drove motorcycles over there, was to put a 
stick inside the spokes when you stop at a red light. When the light 
changes and people start driving off, the tires rotate and it pushes it in, 
then breaks. If there’s a nail in there, it penetrates the tire and the bike 
will go down. If you’ve ever seen pictures of traffic in Viet Nam, it’s 
bumper to bumper and a rider will get hit many times before most 
people even know the bike went down. That’s what I imagined 
happening here, but, it didn’t happen. 


PH: When you guys got off the plane, after being warned by the Colonel 
not to talk, you were all quiet? 


CS: After we fuelled up and took off, they gave us the information about 
going on the recovery ofa US aircraft that had gone down in a country 
that was not friendly to the US. A lot of us were wondering what we 
were needed for, but they indicated that this was a special aircraft. One 
person asked what was so special, and was told that we’d find out when 
we got there. They said because of the sensitivity of the mission, 
everybody had to take every personal item out of our pockets and put 
them all in plastic bags, the size of a sandwich bag. We labeled them 
with our names and our ranks, and the bags stayed on the aircraft. It 
was a commercial aircraft, not military, and we were supposed to return 
on that same aircraft. 


PH: Are we talking about the army, or the air force, or a rogue group? 


CS: As far as I know, those three folks that were there were not part of 


the army, navy, air force, but were part of the small nucleus that 
controlled this. 


PH: When you got off, what did you see? How did the entities come to 
you? 


CS: We landed at an airbase, and it was all dark. I saw bonfires, and 
everything else was pitch-black. We began to bank for landing, and I 
saw the landing lights. When we landed it was obvious that we were in 
an Asian country, but we didn’t know which. There was a chopper 
waiting for us, and we boarded and took off. Another helicopter took off 
with us. There was a little camp where we were supposed to stay until 
we finished the job. We walked about five miles from the helicopter 
landing to reach the craft, and by that time it was beginning to get light. 
I saw the craft, and it was the first time I had seen a B-52 up close, and I 
had always thought they were bigger. I walked around the craft, and 
when I reached the back, some of these grey entities came. 


PH: These aren’t the guys you described once... 


CS: Like the Pillsbury doughboy, with spindly arms and legs. About 4 to 
41/2 feet high. I had my M-16 slung down, and they came out and said 
my name. They pronounced it like “Clif-for-ord.” They asked what I was 
doing there, saying I was not supposed to be there. 


PH: What did you do? 

CS: I freaked out. I called out, VC! We had no way of knowing where we 
were, though later I found out we were in Cambodia, and I started 
shooting. I wanted them to be Viet Cong. The bullets had no effect. They 
followed us about a quarter of a mile to a stream, where the Colonel had 
tents set up. There were people there who had never seen Americans 
before, who spoke no English. 

PH: Did you see the entities again? 

CS: No. They kept saying I wasn’t supposed to be there. The government 


wanted me in the military, working with UFOs. The ETs knew this 
would happen. 


PH: Do you feel that these ETs were hostile? 
CS: No. 
PH: What do you think they were doing there? 


CS: I think they were concerned and checking to see what we were 
doing. They don’t have a concept of war, and they can’t understand why, 
if we are rational and intelligent beings, we would do this. They have 


always been here, and have always had interaction with humans. Today, 
that interaction is very dangerous and must be Kept to a very limited 
scale. 


PH: Because they’re concerned that humans will do what you did, take 
out their rifles and start shooting. 


CS: We will absolutely do that. It’s the human reaction. We react 
violently and hostile against the unknown. | had had contact before, but 
in the circumstances that I was in, why was | calling out VC? That was 
the only point of reference that I had. 


PH: Do you think they brought that plane down? 


CS: I think they had it set down so they could survey the damage. They 
had already seen World War II, but now we were doing things 
differently. Remember, most B-52s were carrying nuclear weapons at 
that time. 


PH: Tell me about the cave you saw. You said it was transparent. 


CS: That was one of the more significant incidents. When we were 
inside, we could see out, and we’d laugh because you could see them dig 
in and it was just like air. That was after I had already gotten to Viet 
Nam, and we were going into this cave; we saw our people outside, like 
a search and destroy team. That was also controlled most of the time by 
the NSA. One side of the cave was like a big screen and we could see 
them walking. It was strange, but it wasn’t plausible to us. We thought it 
was Communist technology. There were rumors that the Communists 
were planning to use bubonic plague as a weapon against us, and we 
thought maybe this was what we were looking for. Less than a hundred 
feet into the cave we had a radio that couldn't even get static. We hada 
runner from there, so we could still communicate. We got to this one big 
opening where they had caverns that had been dug out in preparation 
for a long, protracted war, but we saw the entities there. 


PH: Describe the ones you saw there. You said they were like frogs? 


CS: The color is hard to describe. It was like a greyish brown. They 
looked more aquatic, and their eyes and mouths reminded me of frogs. 
They had two little slits for a nose. The skin was rough, and they had 
strange fingers with sort of suction-cup things, but I can’t really be too 
clear on this. People want descriptions, but it was hard to notice 
everything. 


PH: Were they scary to you? 


CS: This is so hard to explain. There were no lights in there, but we 


could see. Not too cold or too hot. When this happened, we started 
shooting. When you turn on a light bulb, you look at it and you can’t see. 
We all found our way back. I thought I’d only been in there for a few 
minutes. Someone pulled me out, and everything went back to normal. 
They told me they had to take care of my eye or I'd lose it. Next thing I 
knew, I was outside. I figured my people pulled me out. I have medical 
records that show that some insects sprayed something into my eye and 
I wore a patch over my eye for a week. Do you know of any insect that 
can do that? 


PH: Did your people really pull you out? 


CS: I was never actually told how it happened. They told me when I 
asked how they got me out of there, “We didn’t.” I think they have no 
idea how | got out of there. 


PH: Did these beings call you by name also? 
CS: Not that I remember. I was in a lot of pain. 
PH: Did bullets hit those beings? 

CS: If they did, they had no effect. 

PH: And those beings were not hostile? 


CS: They were not hostile. We were shooting at them. We will always 
react that way, with violence. It’s the way humans are. It’s been about 
twenty years now, and, we will no longer send aircraft after a UFO to 
fire upon it. But, I guarantee you that every pilot who sees one wants to 
open fire on it. 


PH: You've described different kinds of beings. Do you feel that there is 
an imminent invasion, or are they just observing? 


CS: I don’t think there’s any plan for invasion, but, there are also rogue 
elements out there. These entities look different than us, some look very 
similar to us, but, the intelligence and the essence of being an intelligent 
species is there. That mandates that you can live at peace in the 
universe. Rogue elements might be trying to impose themselves on the 
universe, though I haven't seen anything like that happen, and, I think 
we would have help in that situation. 


PH: There is one being you mentioned, named Korona. He is always 
with you? 


CS: Yes, they say they’re assigned to someone for life. 
PH: Is he a grey? 


CS: He’s green. Sort of human like, but with rough skin, not scales. Big 


eyes, like teardrops with the pointed part in. He has a sense of humor, 
sometimes misguided. I once asked him how I could know that he 
wasn’t just my imagination, and he said, “Can your imagination do this?” 
And he smashed a plate. Someone came in and asked me why I smashed 
the plate, and I didn’t. 


PH: Did he give you a message for humanity or for yourself? 


CS: They’re actually trying to understand how we really work. You don’t 
go in and say, take me to your leader. Heaven forbid, look at our 
government right now. If our government was a family unit, they would 
be the most dysfunctional in the history of mankind. If you say that, all 
you'll hear is what the leaders want you to hear. So they observe quietly, 
living among us. They take one person early in life and they follow that 
person throughout life. If you have a child who has imaginary friends, 
and, they say they’re real, you might consider that he’s actually telling 
the truth. 


PH: Korona could empathize with your feelings? 


CS: Yes, absolutely. When I was upset, he was upset. When I was little, 
my mom was in the hospital and I ran and hid behind the sink, and I felt 
this bony hand scratching the top of my head as if to say, you can run 
but you can’t hide. I went running again and my aunt tried to make me 
sit in a chair, but I couldn’t. Eventually I calmed down and Korona said 
to me, “You're too young for us really to explain, but we’re not ghosts, 
and we're not for everyone to see. Hopefully you will learn some things 
from me, but I will learn a lifetime from you.” That was the first time I 
was told why he was there and wasn’t going away. 


PH: And somebody knew that this was happening. 


CS: Captain Brown showed up in 1957 when I saw my first UFO. I was 
six or seven years old, and, I knew that we were not alone in the 
universe. A couple of weeks later, True Magazine came out with a UFO 
story. Since it was a men’s magazine, the druggist wouldn't let me buy it. 
So, Captain Brown shows up and buys two copies of the magazine, and 
says he’s interested in UFOs too. He bought me a root beer float and 
talked to my parents, and, from that time on, we struck up a 
relationship. 


PH: You were in high school when you found out you were rejected 
from military service? 


CS: It was in November of 1967. We had a recruiter come to our high 
school and I passed all the written tests, but failed the physical. I was 
told that I was 4F, permanently rejected from the military service. On 


graduation, I went back home, then got a letter from my draft board 
saying they wanted to re-evaluate me. I took all the written tests again, 
passed them again with very high scores, and was selected for Officers’ 
Training School if I wanted to go. J still had medical problems, and a 
captain came out and told me they’d be sending me home shortly. A 
colonel came out and sent the captain home, then asked me if really 
wanted to be in the military. I said I did, that I had a moral obligation to 
serve my country. He said he’d give me a chance. | think he was there to 
make sure | got into the military because of what was happening in my 
life. For interacting with visitors, they don’t have a school for that. They 
have to pick out people who have already been chosen by the visitors 
for interaction. The bigger interest is what we are doing to ourselves. 


PH: Whose bigger interest? 
CS: Big business, for one. 


PH: So, they’re using short-term strategies, and this was the short cut 
they used to find people for this program. 


CS: When we set out to become intergalactic travelers, we threatened 
other ecological systems on other planets indiscriminately. So they are 
concerned about what we're doing. In order to do it without them 
stopping us, we have to begin caring about the other guy. Our visitors 
will let themselves be destroyed rather than hurt another race. 


PH: Because they have a different ethic, not selfish. 


CS: Look, we accepted slavery at one point in our history. It has never 
been right, it has never been moral, but, it was accepted. Recently, we 
have evolved to the point where we no longer accept it, we no longer 
tolerate it. 


PH: Do you think humanity will ever have spiritual growth? 
CS: If we don’t, we will destroy ourselves. 
PH: So we have no choice. We have to evolve with our technology, also. 


CS: You have to evolve with your technology or you fall victim to it. 
Remember that movie | told you about, the 1958 Power of Decision? 
SAC existed for two purposes: it would deter war by making any 
country that planned to attack the United States with nuclear weapons 
understand that there would be no survivors. That we would survive 
long enough, with enough power, to annihilate them. In the movie, the 
Soviet Union evolves enough to think they can do it. It shows that we 
failed our initial assignment and did not deter nuclear war. The second 
mission was the total annihilation of whatever force attacked the United 


States, by dropping more nuclear bombs on them. All you have to do 
after you have won the war, which would last only 36 hours, is to 
survive for the next twelve years. Anything growing, worldwide, it’s no 
longer edible. Same for livestock. 


PH: So it’s not really a deterrent, but game over. 
CS: We destroyed ourselves by our technology. 


PH: How old were you when you got your first assignment after 
entering the army at age eighteen? 


CS: Nineteen. Pine Gap, Pa. was one of the first times I walked up to the 
craft and they were all dead. I walked up alone, because if anything was 
going to happen, they’d only lose one person. I was sort of thinking that 
maybe it was man-made, but when I got a good look I realized it wasn’t. 


PH: Did you ever go to one that had anything alive inside? 
CS: Oh yeah. 
PH: Can you ever talk about this, legally? 


CS: There’s no way you can ever legally talk about it, they'll shoot you. 
They only care about what you can prove. Say there’s a film, and you get 
that film out. They will kill to keep that film from getting out. If we have 
an airliner up, and we know that there’s a hijacker on board who is 
going to strike a target, there is a standing order to shoot it down over 
the least populated area possible so as to minimize the loss of life. This 
shows that we see it as morally right to violate our own laws in order to 
protect life. 


When it comes to UFOs, we have no idea what world reaction is going to 
be when we say not only have we made contact with ET life that is even 
more intelligent than us-—-so vastly intelligent that we’re like ants—-but, 
that they have been among us for millennia; that there’s nothing to 
worry about, they’re not evil. How many people do you think will buy 
that? Remember that human reaction we talked about? So, the whole 
situation is that the fear factor is there. How are we going to tell the 
world population that we are not alone in the universe? And, what the 
reaction is going to be to that, we don’t know yet. 


PH: But you know, you said you were going to do this for the people 
who have had the experiences, Cliff, but you know, you also need to do it 
for the being that knelt over you in Viet Nam and said, “This is Clifford.” 
You need to do it for him, too. 


CS: Well, young ‘un, I know that. I know that because the whole 
situation is that we all too often, I mean, the biggest thing I have is the 


fact that where is our morality, where is our compassion when it comes 
to the beginning? I mean, I love my dog but some people just have dogs 
to have dogs. You know what I’m saying? 


PH: Yes, I know. You're saying that you can identify with these entities. 
You said that at the Disclosure Project, but you have a responsibility to 
these entities, too, Cliff, because, for God’s sake, you got to meet them. 
You know, | haven’t seen anything, but I’m still working--like a blind 
person--in this. 


CS: You've got to remember one thing, young ‘un, you say you haven’t 
met anyone. You may have, and once again, the lesson | taught my kids... 
you may not have even recognized him. Many people may have met 
someone or had interaction with someone not of this world and not 
even have recognized the fact that it wasn’t a supernatural event...that it 
was actually an interaction with beings from another world. 


PH: Well, I’m hoping that that was the case. However, you know for a 
fact that you did. And, when you know for a fact you did, it’s a 
responsibility to them, too. 


CS: Yes, young ‘un, it’s a heavy responsibility that I never asked for. 
PH: Do you think the people should know? 


CS: I think the people should know, and I think there are a lot of people 
out there who do know. But, I also know people who have lost their 
families because we lied and said there was nothing to it. The two police 
officers who chased the UFO for 67 miles, and saw a being, have been 
attacked by those who didn’t see it and by debunkers. One officer took a 
photo, but, his life was destroyed. People want to know why he didn’t 
shoot. What if it had been a person dressed up, and he had shot at it? 
Young ‘un, every time I go and give a talk I get physically sick. The 
reason that happens is that I’m afraid, too, but, it’s something I feel I 
need to do. And the reason I need to do it isn’t to entertain people, I 
need to do it because those people who were involved, no matter how 
small it might be, those people are hurting. They need to know that this 
really did happen to them. They need to know that there are other 
people out there like them. They need to tell, if no one else, their 
families that this happened to them. Because, there’s little things you do 
in life that the family is going to sit back and wonder, why does Dad, and 
sometimes why does Mom, do this or that. And, they don’t want to 
sound crazy to their families. So, if they have some nut like me out there 
saying, “Look, these things really happened,” and can provide a little-- 
just a sliver--of circumstantial evidence that these events really occur 
and there is really something going on, that encourages them that now 


is the time. They may never come out and tell the public, but they can 
tell their families. And, at some point, they can sit back and take pride in 
the fact that their father, their mother, their great-grandfather, their 
grandmother played a key role, no matter how small, in the making of 
history that will ultimately clash with our future. Because, you can only 
keep this under wraps for so long. Then the next question is: What 
impact will it have when they release this to the world? They don’t 
know. The Royal Society, when they met, they were making it clear, we 
don’t know. Now, that being the case, just radio contact—what can we 
expect of people who all their life have been conditioned throughout the 
world to believe these things don’t exist wake up one morning and 
somebody says there was a crash of an object with beings not of this 
world. And we need to tell you that they’ve been here for a long time. 
They mean us no harm but we can no longer Keep this secret. The 
events that occurred last night are of such a widespread knowledge we 
have no way that we could even create an effective story to cover it up. 
Too many people know about it, too much of the media has got it out, 
and there is no way we can cover this up. Now, 1) There is going to be 
anger at the governments for not telling the people these things were 
reality and having them prepared for just such an event; 2) There is 
going to be fear, and, I'll state fear, not panic, because people are going 
to be worried about their families and where is all this leading to. Are 
we on the verge of an intergalactic war? Now why do I say are we on the 
verge of an intergalactic war? We are socially conditioned to believe 
that should an intelligent race of another planet outside our solar 
system truly come here, we are conditioned to believe the only reason 
they would want to do that is for conquest of this planet. We are 
conditioned to believe that, young ‘un through our media. Remember 
Hawking? Be careful if you make contact with a world out there that’s 
not friendly to us, they may come here in force, not to go ahead and 
share all their knowledge, but to enslave us. Remember Hawking saying 
that? 


PH: Yes, I do. 
CS: They don’t like us to be involved in war. They don’t understand it. 


PH: What about when the ETs met with Eisenhower, the human-type 
guys... 


CS: Eisenhower would say, “You know, we all want peace. But, the 
situation is that the countries of this world will always have that 
mistrust.” And he says, “You know, you don’t understand the politics of 
the world.” And, they said, “We understand that you have your 
differences. But, why can’t you live and strive for peace for the 


betterment of your own humanity?” And, of course, Eisenhower was in 
full agreement, wishing the countries of this planet could live in peace, 
free of war. 


PH: I’m sure he was in full agreement. But, was there an anti-nuclear 
message there, too? 


CS: Absolutely. They wanted us to understand how futile going to a 
nuclear war could be and how easily they could stop it. 


PH: How easily they could stop it...huh? 
CS: They've already demonstrated that... 


PH: Okay. That’s what Robert Salas needs to hear, okay? Because, he’s 
the one that was there when the missiles went down. In other words 
they could stop it. They could stop it. Thank God some people have 
courage to speak up but most people live in fear. It would shock the 
living daylights out of most of them. 


CS: Absolutely. Now, you and I are not a problem. We already know. 
Most of the world doesn’t. My message has always been a message of 
hope, and the reason | want it to be that, we have enough people out 
there saying, “They’re here! They’re hostile! We’re on the end of their 
food chain! Nothing we can do about it, but we thought you should 
know!” That’s not the message that should be put out. Most are not 
hostile. If they were, they would have destroyed us long ago. 


PH: I believe that is why some UFO stories are hard to digest. This “fear 
factor” is part of the cover-up. This is a message of hope. Thanks for 
your honesty and sense of integrity. Cliff, your story will become part of 
the UFO archives for future 
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By Paola Leopizzi Harris 
Portion of an Interview with Clifford Stone about Crash Retrievals 


PH: Cliff, tell us about aliens who look like us. Can you repeat the story 
you told me about their living in Texas among humans. The family from 
Texas, they said they look like us, right? 


CS: Yes. 
PH: There was a mother, father and two boys? 
CS: Mother, father and son. 


PH: And they look like us. You don’t know where they came from; you 
just know they were aliens. 


CS: I wanted to get a security clearance, so I was talking to the Security 
Clearance Operations Officer. I didn’t know I already had a security 
clearance, but all these things I was doing required a security clearance, 
and I didn’t have one, as far as I knew. So I went and talked to him. He 
told me a story about when they had this hurricane in 1977 or 1978. He 
said it destroyed the whole community. And this one young man sawa 
young girl very upset by this, and he thought he could cheer her up and 
let her know that there’s other life out there. So he said to her, would 
you like to see the family’s flying saucer? And she starts to smile. So he 
said, I will show you the craft that’s in the barn. So the next day they 
went over, the whole family, and there were these Air Force guys there. 
And they left. I can tell you they moved the family to California. 


PH: When you hear a story like this, Cliff, do you ever wonder if there 
are other situations like this? 


CS: Oh, there are. 

PH: There are. And there’s no way we can know, can we? 

CS: Right, there’s no way. 

PH: Because I wanted to tell the world, Cliff, that they’re not all just 


greys. So when you say they look just like people, all that most people 
have in mind when they think of ETs is the greys. They can’t imagine 
greys with families and children. They don’t know that there are 
human-type aliens. That’s why I asked you the question. 


CS: Some of them look like us, but all of them have an aspect that --I 
don’t understand it completely, but it’s what you'd call alter- 
dimensional. They have families, just like us. And, one thing it’s hard to 
tell anybody is that they accept the existence of what we call God. We 
are slowly approaching that time when we will be able to scientifically 
prove that something survives physical death. Once that happens, we 
will be well on our way to a greater understanding of that which we call 
God. 


PH: Did you ever hear of other beings among us? 


CS: Oh, yeah. If your child comes to you and says he has friends, and you 
can’t see those friends, and he insists they’re not imaginary, then take a 
look at him. Don’t take him to a child psychologist or someone like that, 
because all they’re going to do is say there’s nothing there. That’s not 
going to make his friends go away. 


Cliffs friend Joe clarifies the story that Cliff alluded to in his disclosure 
project testimony: 


J: Another case, in 1969, happened at an Air Force Base--I think it’s in 
Virginia. He met one of the ETs. He was sitting across from the ET and 
the ET said to him, “Look at his eyes, I’m afraid.” This is the one he 
helped to escape. This is where he had communications with the Visitor 
that the government didn’t know about. 


PH: So Clifford helped this being escape... 


J: They told the Colonel that the Visitor wanted to talk to him alone 
because he wanted to show him something. So everybody got out of the 
room. Clifford got somebody to get wire cutters and cut the fence 
around the perimeter where they had this Visitor, and then Clifford was 
told that they were going to come and pick him up. The ETs were going 
to come pick up this Visitor and get him out of there. The wire fence was 
outside, around the perimeter. In the building, it’s set up so that it’s very 
compartmentalized, you can’t just go through. So he helped the Visitor 
escape and then they got through the wire fence. Now, when the craft 
landed, he said they were shocked because they said, “Clifford, you 
shouldn't have done that, they’re not always friendly.” Clifford said, “No, 


they are always friendly. It’s you who are not always friendly and who 
say they are not.” 


The agenda of a lot of the people interviewing, they always think that 
the Visitors are evil. That sells books. But, Clifford said that when he 
saw the craft land, he was trying to figure out how heavy it was by the 
indentation that it leaves. If you think about it, if you land an aircraft on 
grass, it’s always going to leave an impression. He told me that one of 
the craft he was in was about thirty feet in diameter. But when he was 
inside, he tried to measure it with a 100-foot measuring tape, and he ran 
out of tape. 


The being said, I’m afraid. He felt the fear from the ET. He 
helped the being escape, and they thanked him for doing that. The truck 
driver, the one who cut the fence with the wire cutters, said I could get 
court-martialed for this, but this being is a friend of ours. 


Only the Colonel said to him, “No, not all of these beings are friendly.” 
Clifford Continues: 
PH: So they didn’t court-martial you. 


CS: They tried, but I was cleared. I had a strong interest in UFOs. I have 
all the documents. 


PH: And they never hurt you for letting the guy go. They never did 
anything. They kind of understood that he needed to go and they let 
him, but I don’t understand where he came from in the first place. 


CS: There’s a whole lot...if anyone comes up and tells you that they 
know exactly what happened, it’s not true. Things aren’t always what 
they seem to be. Like a solid wall. I went through the wall. They stated, a 
lot of times, that things aren’t as they seem. They showed me a door, 
they pushed me. I went through the wall. The whole thing is complex. 


PH: So a lot of it is open ended. 


CS: Yes. I can go so far with some of this stuff, but...people talk about 
sending me out to wait for the next UFO crash. UFO crashes are unique; 
they don’t come ona schedule. 


PH: So you never knew when you would be called out. When you were 
doing this, what kind of work were you doing? Nuclear biological clean 
up? 


CS: I was doing normal things. But, I was working very hard and 
everyone noticed I was getting a little strange. My wife went to my 
commanding officer and asked him why I was spending so much time at 


work. J had to. I did a good job for my service. I was doing my duty. 


PH: You had different jobs, different duties and you were away for long 
periods of time? We have to make that really clear. It will become 
important that we show these documents. 


Pictured above and below: Paola Harris interviews Clifford Stone. Photos courtesy Paola Harris 


Pictured above: Clifford Stone, Paola Harris, Rob Simone and Larry Landsman, Roswell, New 
Mexico 


Pictured above: Tom Hamlin, Paola Harris and Clifford Stone, October 2, 2011, Roswell, New 


Mexico. 


Pictured above: Vittorio Paccaccini (Brazil), Paola Harris and Clifford Stone in Clifford’s living 
room, 1997, Roswell, New Mexico. 


Part III: Radio Interview 


The following transcripts are a part of public record, since 
Clifford has done many interviews on radio and television. He was also on 
Disney’s TV show Alien Encounters, which aired in 1995 in just a few cities 
at midnight. It was a very strange method of airing a promotional piece. 
Robert Urich was the narrator. While it didn’t show anything new and 
was an advertisement for a theme park attraction, it treated the curiosity 
of UFOs and aliens as a real event that was actually happening. It was 
presented as a serious documentary. 


This may be part of subtle disclosure effort, a slow, methodical 
release of information to educate our future generations. In any case, we 
all agree that education is important and while the reader has heard 
much of Sgt. Stone’s story in the last interviews, here are his exact words 
and feelings. Let this be considered a recorded archive for all future 
generations. --Paola Harris 


Transcript from Clifford’s Radio Interview 


“If he was a guest, why did we treat him as a prisoner of war? And surely 
Sir, what you're telling me, when you tell me am I aware of the uniform 
code of military justice as it applies to aiding and invading the enemy in 
assisting a prisoner in their escape, you are not implying that he was a 
guest. 


“The intent of destroying those documents, and I charge the Air Force 
with this now, and the small nucleus within the intelligence community, I 
charge them with destroying those documents to keep the people who are 
investigating what happened here at Roswell from becoming public. What 
I’m stating right here I know for a fact to be true, simply because I lived it; 
I worked with it.” --Clifford Stone 


“I’m Clifford Stone, I’m 50 years old. I was, at 50 years, for the 
better part of 46 of those years, I have been involved with UFOs, 
although at the beginning, I didn’t know that’s really what I was 
involved in. As I went through my childhood and into my teen years, I 
had strange events that took place. Eventually, I got in the military and I 


found out once J got in the military, these events would follow me also. 
In order to try to seek answers to the events that had happened in my 
life I started to collect a large volume of documentation on the UFO 
phenomenon. 


“| have a strange story to tell. The story is unlike a lot of what 
you hear, but it’s my story and I knowit to be true because ] lived it. I 
can’t say who’s right, who’s wrong in the field. I'd like to see everybody 
that’s involved in UFO research to have one vision and that vision is 
ultimately getting the truth out to the American public. That would 
mean that every UFO researcher would have to put their differences 
aside, not have their own agendas--their own concept of what the truth 
is, but to seek out the truth that can be documented--that has the 
evidence, the strong evidence there. 


“Over the course of the years of the UFO investigation as it was 
officially handled by the United States Government, the United States 
Government stipulated that there was only one Agency involved in 
those investigations. That, being the U.S. Air Force. Actually, in the 
beginning, it was the Army Counter Intelligence Corps that handled UFO 
investigations. We officially got started on an official program as a result 
of the sighting of June 24, 1947. The CIC, the Army Counter Intelligence 
Corps was involved in those investigations and would remain so until 
the Air Force became a separate entity in 1947 as a result of the 
National Security Act of 1947. In 1947, September 17th of 1947 the 
National Security Act came into play. September 23rd 1947, the Army 
Air Corps became the United States Air Force. Those people who were 
in CIC that went over to the U.S. Air Force immediately took over 
investigation of the UFOs. 


“With the large number of UFO reports coming in to the U.S. 
Air Force, it was seen that there was a necessity to have a clearing 
house, if you wish, to receive UFO reports and give some contention that 
they were getting official notice. The Air Force then set up what was 
called Project Sign. Project Sign came into existence January 22nd, 1948. 
The Press referred to it as Project Saucer. This was to protect the code 
name ‘Sign’ from the American public, as the code name itself was 
classified. In February of 1949 the report was released on Project Sign 
stipulating that all UFOs could be explained away by hoaxes, the 
illusions and misidentification of known phenomena or aircraft seen 
under unusual conditions. The Air Force released this report knowing 
fully well that it was incorrect. This did not stop the influx of reports 
coming in to the U.S. Air Force dealing with UFOs. 


“Getting all these reports, they were finally forced to 


acknowledge that Project Sign did not die in February 1949, but that it 
continued. The name had been changed by virtue of ‘Sign’ being 
compromised they changed it to Project Grudge. Thus, it would remain 
Project Grudge until 1952 at which time it was then identified as Project 
Blue Book. It would continue as Project Blue Book until its demise in 
December of 1969 at which time they stated we would no longer be 
investigating UFOs. However, this was not to be the end. 


“What was unknown to the American public was that behind 
the scenes there was a much more broader investigation in UFOs 
dealing with more reliable sightings. The military sightings. The 
sightings that were being reported by astronomers. The sightings that 
were being reported by scientists. These had a code name too. I don’t 
know what it was from all the way back during the time that we had the 
investigation into UFOs, beginning with the Foo Fighters during the 
Second World War when we definitely took an interest. But that’s when 
we Officially got involved in the so-called UFO phenomenon. The Foo 
Fighters that were being seen by our pilots and the air controllers in the 
towers alike were something real. Something that showed intelligent 
control, that took evasive action. There was a great desire to find out. 
The United States Army, under the auspices of General McArthur, 
created what was known as the United States Army Interplanetary 
Phenomenon Research Unit. In 1943, McArthur was able to ascertain 
from his CIC people that, definitely, there were interplanetary craft 
visiting our planet--that were observing the World Event we called, at 
that time, the Second World War--and that, if they proved to be hostile, 
we would have a great dilemma. 


“This fact that I’ve told you has never been made public to the 
American people. They know of the Interplanetary Phenomenon 
Research Unit, but they don’t know actually when it began. 


“We know also from the release of documents from the FBI, 
that Blue Book was never in charge of anything. Very quietly behind the 
scenes, from the beginning, from 1947 to 1953, January of 1953 to be 
precise, OSI-- Office of Special Investigations-- those elite people who 
came over from the Army CIC, who were doing the initial investigations, 
were the ones that were in fact, monitoring the UFO situation there at 
Wright Patterson, Blue Book would get watered down reports, 
particularly are the really good significant reports. 


“In January of 1953, a unique event took place. The United 
States Air Force created a very elite unit. This unit would be known as 
the 4602nd Air Intelligence Service Squadron. General Burgess 
suggested to Captain Ruppelt that they had a unit, a very unique unit, 


that was specifically designed to go out and do field investigations—- 
that if this unit was permitted to do the UFO investigations, we would 
finally be able to get to some pay dirt. Ruppelt, in his book, his 1956 
book titled Unidentified Flying Objects alludes that he was the one who 
suggested to Burgess that this came about. The Blue Book files dealing 
with the AISS, the Air Intelligence Service Squadron files, clearly shows 
that it was Burgess that made this overture to Ruppelt. The 4602nd had 
a wartime mission. The wartime mission was the field exploitation of 
downed enemy aircraft and personnel and the exploitation of enemy 
documents. It had no peacetime mission. 


“Now, at its conception, it had a peacetime mission. That 
peacetime mission was to do the field investigations of Unidentified 
Flying Objects. To interact with those investigations of military 
personnel of highly trained observers such as scientists, astronomers, 
and personnel who were considered highly credible observers, who 
knew what they were talking about as far as giving accurate data in the 
observations that they made. They also created a new program, 
unknown to Project Blue Book. Every UFO report going in to the Air 
Materiel Command, later to be called the Air Tactical Intelligence 
Center, first went through a clearing-house. 


“Operation Blue Fly was now in full Operation. The intent of 
Operation Blue Fly was the immediate field exploitation and recovery of 
any enemy, or presumed enemy craft went down in the Continental 
United States or friendly territories overseas-- as well as the field 
exploitation and recovery of advanced technologies. This included the 
recovery and field exploitation of those items of which we call 
Unidentified Flying Objects. So it would continue well after the end of 
Project Blue Book. Blue Book ended, as | said, in December 1969. 


“In 1987 the Air Force was to acknowledge that Operation 
Blue Fly had in fact had its name changed. Moondust, also which was 
the overall field exploitation, also had its name changed. When we 
finally got Congress to ask about these two specific projects, even 
though I had them under appeal-- which means by law, the classified 
documentation had to run the gauntlet of the appeal action-- that they 
were not to be destroyed, they were not to be done away with, but by 
virtue of Congress asking the hard questions ‘What about these files, as 
they pertain to UFOs?’ the Air Force was to come back and state that all 
their documentation on these particular operations and project, 
Operation Blue Fly-- Project Moondust, had been destroyed. 


“The intent of destroying those documents, and I charge the 
Air Force with this now, and the small nucleus within the intelligence 


community, I charge them with destroying those documents that keep 
the people who were investigating what happened here at Roswell from 
becoming public. Because, within those documents you would learn of 
US. Air Force Detachment 35. You would learn that U.S. Air Force 
Detachment 35 collected data, pictures, reports, graphs and physical 
evidence that, in 1947, information was gathered. Sometime between 
1947 and 1952 those files were transferred to Detachment 35. In short, 
Roswell was the scene of at least two, possibly more, UFO crashes. 
Those crashes were not of Project Mogul, of weather balloons. The Air 
Force had in its possession in 1995, when Congressman Schiff himself 
was asking for the information as to what happened here in Roswell, 
New Mexico, a complete file folder; and, they were lied to, as was the 
General Accounting Services, and told that they didn’t have any 
documents. We have the cover of the listing of those projects that 
Detachment 35 was involved in--Roswell was one of them--clearly 
indicating that they had the file as turned over to them by the U.S. Army 
CIC. 


“I personally have seen some of that information. 


“What happened in July 1947 here in Roswell, was in fact, the 
crash of two or more Unidentified Flying Objects, which later were not 
to be Unidentified. We positively confirm that they were inter-planetary 
craft-- from some other place within our Galaxy... they did not originate 
in our Solar System-- complete with bodies. We recovered the debris, 
we recovered whole crafts of these entities. They had reverence for 
their dead. I can tell you that we did not maintain, for too awful long, 
possession of the bodies. 


“In one instance, there were five entities. Three were dead, 
one was seriously injured that died later as a result of its injuries, one 
was not that bad as far as its injuries went. I cannot confirm whether it 
was returned alive or dead. I do know that we had a problem because 
medication, as we understand it, doesn’t work for them. Food that we 
eat, that may be healthy for us, was poisonous to them, so synthetics 
had to be applied. And, how that went about I don’t know because I 
wasn’t in the position to have a need to know. 


“What I’m stating right here I know for a fact to be true simply 
because I lived it-- I worked with it. 


“Such an event happened while we were on what’s called an 
FTX-- a Field Training Exercise-- at Indian Town Gap, Pennsylvania in 
late 1969. I know it was during the winter months simply because it 
was cold and I was wearing a field jacket. When we set up, we were told 


that this was a Soviet craft that went down and that the Soviet craft was 
to be extracted by us. We had to make sure there was no threat to any 
life or anything of the sort, by moving into the area, and checking for 
radiation, checking for any contaminated areas within the area as far as 
having hot spots there. 


“After we got there and I got all set up with the field phones 
and everything, I was then requested by the officer in charge on site, not 
my OIC, to move into the object that we were closing in on, the object of 
our interest-- to go closer to it and try to take readings off our Geiger 
counter, which was an APD27 that monitored surface radiation. I 
grabbed the APD27 and started to follow orders and started walking 
toward the craft. The craft was... | still refer to it as heel shaped... like 
the heel of a shoe. It had, like, a canopy, except the canopy didn’t fly 
open like a canopy of a jet aircraft. They had side doors on the side that 
would slide open. I can’t tell you what the bottom looked like. I can’t tell 
you too much about the front because it was nosed in, but as I got 
closer, the place where it went into the ground, it made a real good 
indentation in the ground. As I got closer to that, I could see one of the 
entities hanging out of this little hatch built on the side of the craft. 


“Once I got there and I saw this opening and I got to see the 
entity there, I started to call for an officer. And, I remember real 
distinctly, I would go ahead, ‘I need an officer here, I need an officer up 
there,’ and the officer that was in charge kept yelling back, ‘You don’t 
need no one up there, no one’s coming up, just go ahead, give us your 
readings, what do you see?’ And, I couldn’t give him a full explanation, I 
mean, you were taken back, you were shocked, you were going... I had 
stated, ‘I need an officer up here,’ and uh, I remember even once, ‘I 
really need an officer up here!’ But, then I started to go ahead and give 
the readings. The readings were not altogether that high, not that much 
more above background radiation. The unique thing that was in the 
span of several hours, there was no radiation above background 
radiation. 


“I wasn’t involved in the actual recovery with the crane of the 
craft itself, but this right here would be the event that would go ahead 
and ultimately lead to more and more things. 


“The next event that would take place would be the situation 
where we wound up going into Viet Nam, although we were not told 
that it was Viet Nam we were going to. We were actually told it was a 
field training exercise in the Florida Everglades. When we landed at 
Oakland, California, one guy said, ‘If this isn’t Oakland I will kiss your 
hind side.’ The one person that I have always called ‘The Colonel’ 


immediately drew a 45 and said, ‘The next person that opens their 
mouth I will personally blow their head off.’ So, you could have heard a 
pin drop. 


“We landed. We were not told where we were at; it would not 
be in town. We went back to Viet Nam and landed in the same place 
several months later, that I had realized, oh that was Bien Hoa we 
landed in. We got to the staging area, we got out equipment, then we 
started to walk into the area we were supposed to be going to where 
there was supposed to be some type of item we would recover. As we 
went in, to the place which I firmly believe to be Cambodia, the first 
thing that we came across was a river crossing. The river crossing, we 
found out there were other people that had been there. The reason we 
knew there were other people there, we had bodies there. U.S. service 
members, that had been shot, it was nothing...very conventional 
weapons. Nothing like lasers or very exotic ray guns...weapons of 
destruction of man. 


“We got to a place where we found a B-52. Plugged full of holes 
by what appeared to be a close air burst or perhaps even a collision 
with a, what we call aSAM Missile, that’s Surfaced Air Missile, that’s 
what SAM stands for, it’s an acronym. The unusual aspect of it was, it 
appeared like some big giant hand plucked it out of the sky and set it 
down there on the jungle floor. When you have a plane coming in, to 
crash, if it noses down and crashes you got billions of pieces. It’s not one 
whole craft, or essentially intact. If it comes in at an angle, the trees 
where it hit, they are severed at the top up to the point where it impacts 
then, you have all kinds of pieces on the jungle floor. This was in whole 
as though some...as though it was just set down there like some child’s 
toy. 


“When we got there, we knew that we were approaching 
something unusual just by the fact that it was still intact, and it 
shouldn’t have been. It didn’t take a rocket scientist to see that it should 
not have been this way. 


“When I saw this craft, I was taken back and I was curious, 
probably more so than the others. I went around looking at the craft 
and, we were looking straight in on the craft. I went around looking at 
the craft not really thinking of where I was at or thinking about running 
into anything. When I got around to the other side, I was taken back 
when all of the sudden J heard, like in my head, but like we were talking, 
a voice said, ‘Clifford, what are you doing here? Why are you here?’ And 
I looked up and I was startled. For a lack of better terms and the only 
way I can describe it is that these entities looked like your typical greys, 


3% to 4 feet tall, a little taller than what they normally state when they 
say they are 3-3% feet tall. When I started to back out, I started to fire. 
Don’t know why. 


“I guess you could say at this time, I was afraid. Others were 
afraid too. But as we started to leave, or as I started to come around to 
the other side of the aircraft, back tracking the way I went, I wasn’t 
thinking of Alien, I wasn’t thinking of inter-planetary spacecraft, and I 
didn’t see no craft there at the time, but I went ahead and I was yelling 
‘VC, VC, VC.’ By the time I got around and joined the other troops that 
were there, we all started to fire. But our bullets weren't effective. 
Whatever we threw at them it had no effect. We’d knock them down and 
they’d get right back up. We were falling back, as we fell back we 
continued to fire, even if the M60 we had, had no effect. The M79 had no 
effect, the M79 which is a grenade launcher. And, we got back and 
crossed the river till we felt that we weren’t being followed. 


“After all this happened, everybody was told, ‘Okay, we’re 
going to go back to the staging area, and from there we will leave.’ We 
went back to the staging area, and I was waiting for the choppers to 
come in and take us out. When we got back there, we had other troops 
there and they had what we call a TP Medium tent set up. Inside the TP 
Medium tent was a field table and a folding chair, a trash can, pens and 
pencils, and a legal sized yellow notebook. The person I called the 
Colonel told me, ‘I want you to go back there and I want you to go ahead 
and write down all your thoughts from this incident.’ I went back and I 
wrote down everything that was coming to mind. Don’t know exactly 
what I wrote, but this was not uncommon for me to do this. ‘How do you 
feel about this incident, was there anything that you felt that we didn’t 
feel? Just put it down no matter how crazy it sounds.’ 


“I eventually got bored, and I started to play tic-tac-toe. Now if 
I had made a mistake on any of the papers, there was this trash can, and 
I was to wad this paper up and throw it in the trash can. When I played 
tic-tac-toe, I decided this was foolish and I got up, tore the paper off, and 
I wadded it up and I put it in my pocket. When I went outside the tent I 
got chewed out big time because I had the piece of paper. That piece of 
paper, even though it was nothing more than where I played tic-tac-toe, 
it was considered to be classified. It was considered to be classified 
waste. I wasn’t to have it in my pocket. Nothing, no papers were to come 
out of there. No matter how trivial. ] hadn’t been briefed along that 
aspect so I was not expecting anything like that and I had not known 
that to be the case. It would not be until later on that I would begin to 
understand that this was in fact the case. 


“Anyhow, they went ahead, hit me up on that, and I decided 
it’s, you know, time to go ahead and do what I could do. Once I 
completed it I said, ‘You know, this is what I feel about it, this is all I can 
say about it.’ At that time, I got to leave. I got to leave with the person 
called the Colonel. Two other people, everyone else that came there 
with me, had already left. We went back--got on a waiting C141 Star 
Lifter and we went home back to the United States and I was returned 
to my unit. There was nothing more. I was put down like it was a TDY, 
and it was put down that I was TDY in Hampton, Va. I don’t believe we 
have anything there in Hampton. This was to be the START, not the END 
of events along those lines. 


“They would get stranger. They would get to the point where I 
would have direct contact and interface with species—-other entities, 
not of this world. Where I would have open conversations with these 
entities. That I would be considered what they would call an interfacer. 
And, that one time, I would go ahead and even assist in one of those 
entities escaping. Now some people would guess all this was science 
fiction. 


“I know what I’m stating right now to be the truth. Because 
I've lived it.” 


After this announcement, that he was chosen in the military as 
a contactee due to his experiences as a child, Clifford Stone goes on to 
say... 


“There were several other instances that occurred, most of the 
time being asked, ‘What do you think about this incident--what do you 
think about that incident.’ A lot of times it would deal with 
documents/photographs. And then, one day, I was picked up by a black 
staff car. | don’t remember if it was a Dodge. It was a staff car; it was 
black, not tinted out windows or anything like that. Except for the U.S. 
Government plates, you wouldn’t be able to recognize it from another 
black car of the same model and make. Be it a Ford or a Dodge, ‘The 
Colonel’ was back there. He gave me a briefing that they had detained an 
illegal Alien. Well, the illegal Alien wasn’t from a country that you would 
fly to, and this was being made clear in the documentation. I was to 
familiarize myself before we got to the location where we were going. 


“Now, I figured we’d be going to Ft. Belvoir. We wound up 
going to a wooded area. The wooded area was at an Air Force base, and 
I want to say it was Bowling Air Force Base, but I’m not even sure of 


that. When we got to the area, I was taken back to a room... if you saw 
the film called Alien Interview... the room I walked into was dark, but, I 
assure you, the film footage they were taking... you could see the people. 
No one was wearing a mask. I didn’t wear a mask. There were several 
people in the room. I’m not for sure how many. By the time we got there 
maybe six, seven, people, maybe one or two more. As soon as I got in, it 
was like when you're awaking from a deep, deep sleep, and it’s late 
afternoon, and you begin to think it’s morning. That you slept all 
through the night and it’s morning, but that’s the way this was with me. 
It was like I was stunned, because, there was the creature. The creature 
was like a chalkish-white, greyish tint... 1 don’t know how to put it into 
words... an off color white...not grey, not white, but a mixture in 
between. 


“When I went there, it had its head down like this. When I 
walked into the room, its head started to go like this very slowly. Then it 
looked up at me, and there, you get to see its eyes. And, like a buzz saw 
going off in my head three words, and I mean those words stuck out, 
and those three words were, ‘I AM AFRAID.’ And, I started to verbalize, 
because I... it was hard for me to understand that anything that I was 
thinking, it could pick up on. But, uh, I went ahead and I asked, ‘Why are 
you afraid?’ And, when I was told, when I was stating this-- verbalizing 
it-- the entity told me, that’s the only term J have is ‘entity,’ because I 
don’t know what else to call them. I never heard the term EBE used, not 
once, while I was involved in this. I had never heard the term EBE until 
the MJ12 document surfaced. I had never heard the term Majestic 12. 
And some of the things that are in some of the documents that are 
coming out are not consistent with the things that happened to me 
while I was there. 


“That’s all I can really say. I can’t... the purpose of this is to try 
to put it from my perspective from the events that happened to me. But, 
you need to understand when I call these visitors ‘entities,’ I have no 
other term...t hey are as human as you and I, but I don’t know how else 
to explain them. I can’t call them Norwegian, I can’t call them Australian. 
They’re not, they’re not from this planet. So, ‘entity’ is all I know-- that’s 
the only term that I can really use as a reference point. 


“But anyhow, when I went in there and he started telling me 
that, ‘you don’t have to speak verbal--I can understand what you're 
saying without you uttering a word, and it’s probably better.’ So once 
again, thinking it, and I mean like, I would think it, I would hear in my 
mind what I was saying, and the entity would respond. And I said, ‘Are 
you not a guest here, are you not here of your own free will?’ His 


response was, ‘I’m a prisoner, I’m captured. And I am afraid.’ 


“So, I had a whole lot of mixed feelings about the situation and 
I said, ‘What do you mean that you are afraid?’ And so, I don’t know how 
to put this into words. But I could feel, I could feel what this, this entity 
was going through. I felt the fear and the anguish, and | realized every 
place that he had been taken was at gun point. That there was the 
situation where he was being told he was a guest at every turn of the 
corner, but he was being handled as a prisoner. I said, ‘Well, what about 
your people? Will they be coming to get you?’ He says, ‘They were going 
to pick me up where I was at before your people arrived.’ 


“Now I don’t know whether this means that he was left 
behind? Was there a crash there that was involved there, and yes, there 
was. But, he was there and they detained him. 


“They went ahead, took the, uh, creature there. I was to be, at 
that time, they were telling me, ‘You’re going to do the interface.’ Well, 
what's the interface? Well, the interface is when you have the ability to 
pick up, in your mind, what these entities are saying, since they 
themselves can use telepathic powers. | went ahead and talked to the 
entity and J had to verbalize, because there was a person, | think they 
call them a stenographer, or something like that, who could take down if 
I said something very fast, he could take it down real fast. But whatever 
I would say, he would take down. Then the Colonel would go ahead, if I 
would say something that they wanted there to be more clarity to, he 
would say, ‘Have them explain this, have them explain that.’ But at the 
same time that we were doing this, the entity and myself, were carrying 
on a dialogue of ourselves. No one else was aware of that, I was not 
telling them that aspect. I found out later on there were other people 
who did the interfacing that did the same thing. 


“But I also found out at this time that if he could just get out of 
that room, and just a couple of feet beyond the perimeter, of the fenced 
in area-- which the fenced in area was in the compound-- and it was 
held up by-- I don’t know how to put this-- but maybe 8” squares, it’s 
like a barbed wire fence but it’s in 8” squares... I'd probably have to 
draw you what I mean. We went ahead and I asked if we could, if I could 
have a break. And | went out to get a soda, there was a friend of mine 
there, I could tell you his name, but I don’t think I have the right to do 
that at this time. When I went out to talk to, I guess I can use his first 
name, Mike, I told him what was going on. 


“He had been involved in some of the stuff. As a matter of fact 
he was a truck driver. He drove the low boys on a couple of recoveries. 


He didn’t want to get too involved and he didn’t want to talk too much 
but I asked him to assist me in something I had to do. And he said, ‘Okay, 
what do you need?’ J said, ‘I need wire cutters.’ And he said, ‘You gotta 
be crazy.’ And, I said, ‘No, I really need them.’ And, he got them for me. I 
told him where I wanted them put because we went out-- I smoked 
cigars at that time-- and I pointed out exactly where I wanted him to 
leave them, and, I told him, ‘Make sure no one sees where they’re at.’ 


“In 1954, contact was made at the CJA headquarters. During 
that time they used an interfacer from the Office of Naval Intelligence. 
The questions they asked were questions that the scientists knew, but 
knew that the ONI agent could not possibly know. Colonel Friend sat in 
on one of those sessions, and Colonel Friend made this observation: that 
the questions that are asked are never the right questions. The 
questions we asked were never the right questions either. So nothing 
changed all the way up to 1969, the time this incident took place, all the 
way back to 1954. We never asked the right questions, but in my 
perspective, I was asked the right questions. 


“These were not insects, they didn’t come from an anthill. 
They were not some toy robot put together that a child plays with, 
grows tired of and maybe even destroys in the process, but these were 
living, breathing creatures, just as mortal as you and I. They had 
feelings; they had families. They had a cultural society. The one thing 
that they didn’t have was hate, hostility. They had anger, but the anger, 
from what I observed, and I don’t know how to explain it better, than 
stating--it was an intellectual anger. They could not comprehend how a 
species such as us that had such great potential to do such wonderful 
and marvelous things could do such horrible, nightmarish things to one 
another. 


“Therefore, hopefully you can understand some of the 
concerns, some of the panic that this little entity felt at that time. 


“T went ahead, when I went in after the break, I told the 
Colonel at that time that the entity was telling me something I hadn’t 
been telling them. The Colonel said, ‘Okay, you want to tell me what it is 
now?’ I said, ‘Better still Sir, I need to get everybody out of this building. 
I need you to go ahead, get somewhere around, a hundred yards away. I 
need to be here with this entity. I may have to free one hand, so if you 
will, leave the key to the...’ There were handcuffs that they had chains in 
between that weren't like you know, like the ones that the police used. I 
said, ‘...because I may have to free one hand.’ Well the Colonel was at 
first, hesitant. And I said, ‘We're going to get to see something very 
spectacular here...but I have to be here to assist this entity.’ 


“Well the immediate question he asked, ‘If we pull back, are 
you in any danger?’ I said, ‘I don’t think so but I am willing to accept that 
risk. This may be something very important for all of us.’ It was 
important to me. It was very important to me. I had already decided 
what I was going to do. Whatever the consequences were, I knew what I 
had to do. So I went ahead and convinced them that they needed to pull 
back roughly a hundred yards because there was some danger. I knew 
as soon as they figured out what I was doing, there would be a hundred 
yard dash, but I figured that if] worked fast enough, that I could 
accomplish what I wanted to do. 


“So I asked him how many feet out he would need before 
something could happen. He said, ‘They’re close by now.’ He said, ‘If I 
get 10-15 feet outside this perimeter, I will be able to survive and be 
picked up by my kind.’ So, I went ahead, took the wire cutters where 
Mike had put them...where I had asked him. After he put them there, and 
after everybody got back, I went out. I had a radio. It was a headset, 
military type. They weren’t very good. They didn’t last very long in the 
military. We referred to them as Prick9s, PRC 9s, the first space age 
head set, I guess you could say, that was used by the military. After 
everyone got back, | said, ‘Okay, we are going to start the sequence of 
events at this time.’ And I told everyone, ‘Watch the skies.’ 


“By this time it was dark. I don’t remember whether it was 
cloudy. I know there had to be a moon, because we had light, and there 
was no light around the building itself. There was no light around the 
perimeter. This wasn’t one of those areas where you wanted to see 
movement inside. The important thing was to contain what was on the 
inside. All the windows were boarded up. We went through...it was a 
long one-story building just like I was in before. It was a standard type 
building that was used in the Second World War. We went out through 
the backside from where they were at and went over to where we could 
start cutting the hole in the wall, so to speak. I got the entity out, then 
the entity said, ‘Don’t come with me.’ 


“Along about this time, we did get a light show. The shape of 
the craft I can’t tell you. To me, it just looked like a series of bright 
multi-colored lights in the sky with, right in the center, a bright white 
pulsating light. It came over and the object actually went down over the 
entity. It wasn’t like, ‘Scotty, beam me up.’ It came over and went down, 
then picked the entity up. I assumed that there was an opening in the 
bottom. After it did come down, there were indentations in the ground, 
there were no burn marks. It was as if it did set down on four different 
points that we found that were equal spaces apart. Not wheels, but like 


a ball being pressed down on the ground. There was some considerable 
weight. There’s a machine that they have that they can put down into 
where the ground was impacted to tell you what the weight was. I don’t 
know what the weight of the craft was supposed to be, but I do know 
they did that test. 


“The Colonel, when he got there, was very angry with me and 
asked me, ‘Why did you do what you did?’ And I told him that this 
person, this entity, was just like us, and was far, far from home and was 
afraid just like we would be. I could identify with that fear. Not at that 
time, but, within several months, I would find myself in Viet Nam. And, 
although that is still on this planet, on many occasions | had time to 
reflect back on assisting this entity to escape. And to think about how I 
felt being in Viet Nam, in a country far, far away. I just want to bring it in 
to try to fill the blanks out as to where it makes us feel. To try--how do I 
put this--to try to go ahead and give some visualization as to how we 
would feel being in harm’s way in a country 10-15 thousand miles from 
home, let alone many light years from home. 


“So, I had a way of being able to identify some of the fears I felt 
with this entity, but it still would not be the same. 


“The Colonel asked me if I was aware of the provisions of the 
UCM] and code of military justice as it applied to assisting the enemy to 
escape, providing aid and comfort, and I told him, ‘Yes, Sir, I was.’ And, I 
was. I was very aware of that. I said, ‘But I was told that this individual 
was a guest.’ And, he said, ‘Well, he is, but we needed to get some vital 
technical information from our visitor.’ And, I said, ‘Well, if he was a 
guest, why are you referring to my being in violation of certain laws of 
the uniform code of military justice by assisting him in getting away? 
Why is it I even had to assist him in getting away? If he was a guest, why 
did we treat him as a prisoner of war? And, surely Sir, what you're 
telling me, when you tell me am I aware of the uniform code of military 
justice as it applies to aiding and abetting the enemy--in assisting a 
prisoner in their escape--you are not implying that he was a guest.’ Of 
course, he tried to back-pedal this. And, I told him, ‘You do what you 
must to me, but I have no regrets in what I did, and, if I had to do it all 
over again, I would do the same thing...’ that we had no right to hold our 
so-called guests as prisoners. We have NO RIGHT to do the things we 
were doing to that entity there. We had NO RIGHT to have that entity 
feel fear. In short, from the President of the United States on down, it 
should be, ‘Let this little guy go, let’s help him get to a place where his 
own kind can pick him up.’ 


“We were evading, trying to keep his own kind from picking 


him up, but one thing I’d like to point out; he was detained in another 
location that was far removed from where he was at that time. 


“How many bodies do we have pickled away and stored? How 
many ETs do we have in some cell? We don’t have any, because see; we 
are the inferior society here. We are the Neanderthal. Their technology 
is so far ahead of us that if they were hostile, they would have already 
taken us over. We would already be enslaved by them. That is not their 
agenda. They knew where he was at. They would either retrieve him, or 
should he be killed because of our stupidity? Because of our inhumanity, 
if he was to be killed, they would recover his remains because, see, they 
too have respect for their dead. Though in this instance, we’re the 
barbarians and they are the civilized culture. Their purpose for being 
here is very, very peaceful and we probably won't even get to that 
because of the time limitations of making these tapes, but I want to 
point that out. 


“I want people to understand that they’re NOT hostile. They 
didn’t come here to enslave us. Before Men had a language they could 
have enslaved us, because they were there, then. 


“Anyhow, needless to say, I wasn’t court martialed. The 
Colonel went ahead and smiled and said, ‘I understand. I know how you 
feel. 1 know how you have compassion for other people, and in this 
business, that’s your weakest link.’ He said, ‘But in the future, let me 
make the decisions.’ And I asked him if he could ever make a decision 
like that, and he said, ‘Stoney,’ not Sgt. Stone--Stoney was that name 
that even my troops called me--he said, ‘On more than one occasion, I 
have.’ And he said, ‘You need to know, we never shot an entity in 
captivity since I have been involved in this program. It may have 
happened before because I wasn’t the first to arrive, but I can tell you, 
every case that I have been involved in J understand exactly where 
you're coming from. I understand exactly what’s going on here and I 
understand that there’s a close connection between you and these 
entities.’ 


“And he said, ‘It’s not by accident that you're here, there’s a 
reason, and the reason is this: we need you more than you need us. 
Whether you know it or not, and I don’t think you do, you know a whole 
lot more about the UFO phenomenon than we know, and we need that 
expertise. You know things that you don’t even know you know. So, it’s 
no accident you're here. It’s no accident you're going to be in other 
places tomorrow, the day after...because, we need you, but we need you 
to work with us. And know, at least on my part, the agenda is not for 
making weapons. It’s not for making the United States more powerful in 


the next war. It’s to ensure that, should we ever come across any type of 
hostile threats from some other planetary system, or from space, that 
we would have the technological capability of defending ourselves.’ 


“And I immediately started to re-iterate, ‘They’re not hostile.’ 
At which time he said, ‘You’ve got to understand, not all contact with 
Alien species has been, nor shall it be, always of a friendly nature. Some 
contact will be hostile.’ 


“Later on, after I got out of the service, I began to have a better 
understanding of what that meant. And it’s not a threat. They’re not 
going to land here and take us over en masse. If you had an independent 
state scenario, we would put up formal defenses, but, ultimately, we 
would lose. Our technology is not on par with theirs, but then, very 
subtly, a much more sophisticated technologically superior race would 
intercede on our behalf, neutralizing a threat. Once that threat was 
neutralized, just as quickly and as rapidly as they showed up, they 
would leave without taking a bow. Leaving us to wonder, in the 
aftermath, what happened. 


“Prior to the age of four, I lived a normal life like any other kid. 
The events that led up to, even me, getting into the military, started 
right about that time. I didn’t want to see what I was seeing. Yet, I was 
doomed to see these things. I didn’t know who to talk to because no one 
was listening. And then, one day, I went up to Kelso’s Drugs--that’s the 
drugstore that’s on the corner there on 11th street. I ran into an Air 
Force officer, Air Force uniformed Captain. I was trying to buy a copy of 
the book, a magazine that came out on UFOs that was released by True 
Magazine, it was a True Magazine special but by virtue of True Magazine 
being a men’s, being identified as a men’s magazine, I couldn't buy it; I 
was too young. Captain Brown stepped up behind me and said, ‘You 
have an interest in UFOs too?’ And I looked up, saw he was a Captain, 
and said, ‘Yes, Sir.’ He said, ‘Well, so do I.’ He went over, got another 
copy and said, ‘I'll take two of these magazines.’ | also felt good because 
here was a person in uniform, a Captain, nonetheless, in the Air Force, 
who was listening intently to what I had to say about the events that 
had happened in my life. Who was able to understand that there was a 
fear element there, but he was trying to reassure me I had nothing to be 
afraid of. 


“Then, when we got up to leave, he said, ‘Well, I got one of 
these magazines for you, but I’ve got to check with your parents first to 
see if it’s okay if you can have this.’ We went on to my home. He 
introduced himself to my Mother. Talked to my Mom. When my Dad got 
home from work, talked to him. And he was trying to make him 


understand that while there was no evidence that UFOs exist, there 
were strange things happening and that I may have a key to certain 
information that they don’t fully understand. So, we became very good 
friends. From that time on, Captain Brown would remain a Captain-- 
which I wouldn't know till I got into the military--for far too long as a 
Captain. Prior to me getting into the military, allegedly, Captain Brown 
was killed in a crash of a T-33. 


“With all these events taking place in my life, you had this 
ambition to go into the military, and work directly with this type of 
situation. You wanted to work with UFOs. You wanted to help to find a 
solution. And you felt you were because of Captain Brown. 


“There was a Sergeant Pope that showed up at our school. I 
was going to Teays Valley High School at the time, which was in 
Asheville, Ohio. Roughly two miles from the back gate of Lockbourne Air 
Force Base. I wanted to go into the Air Force but, I thought, now I had an 
opportunity to go in. Sergeant Pope talked a good story, so I signed up. 
Right there in High School. I still had to go to school through June of ’68 
before I could go in, but they have what’s called a Delayed Entry 
Program. J signed up for the Army in what they called the Delayed Entry 
Program. 


“The first two or three days that I was there, I was sent over to 
the Army hospital there, and I was to give out Medical Records. After the 
second or third day, I was put on cleanup detail. Not permitted to go to 
class but I was now supposed to go to the Post Intelligence Office and 
we were going to clean up the offices there. When I got there, one man 
who was on Special Assignment from Washington, as I was told, never 
being told where from Washington, went ahead and said...and started to 
ask me questions about how do! like the Army, did I plan to make a 
career out of it? And he considered mea good soldier; all perfectly 
innocent statements, but then he said; ‘You know what I’m really here 
for?’ And I said, ‘No, Sir.’ He said, ‘You know a lot of people are against 
the Viet Nam war.’ And I said, ‘Yes, Sir.’ And he said, ‘Do you know that 
right here there’s a little place that’s an anti-war establishment down in 
Columbia, South Carolina?’ And he smiled and he said, ‘Do you know 
what the name of that place is?’ I said, ‘No, Sir.’ He said, ‘It’s called the 
UFO.’ And I said, ‘Oh, yes Sir, I wouldn’t know about it, I’ve never been 
there. I’ve really got to finish up cleaning up here, I’ve got class 
tomorrow.’ He said, ‘How do you feel about UFOs?’ ‘I haven't really 
given it very much thought, Sir.” He said, ‘Are you sure?’ Well, my 
Mommy didn’t raise no fool. I was not going to bring UFOs into a 
military environment that I wanted to succeed in, but he had brought up 


the subject. 


“Over the course of several months, this person was to expose 
me to quite a few elements of the UFO phenomenon. When he started to 
talk about UFOs, I tried to evade the subject. UFOs and military service 
didn’t mix. So I said, ‘Well, I really don’t know what you're talking 
about.’ He chuckled a little, ‘Now, come, come, private Stone, you have 
an interest in UFOs don’t you, how do you really feel about them?’ And I 
said, ‘I really hadn’t given it much thought.’ He said, ‘I know better than 
that. I know you've given it thought.’ Then he started showing me 
documents. Documents dealing with UFOs. Then he showed me 
pictures. 


“At the time, I had no idea what ‘top secret’ slash a word, or 
two words meant. I now know what those mean, but I didn’t know this, I 
didn’t have a security clearance. I wasn’t supposed to see this stuff. And 
I told him right up front, that, ‘You know, I should not be viewing this 
stuff. I should not be seeing this stuff.’ And he told me, he said, ‘Private 
Stone, I am not showing you anything that I have not been directed to 
show. I have specific permission to show you what I am showing you.’ 
And I said, ‘Oh you do? For what purpose?’ And he said, ‘That I cannot 
tell you. But there is a reason for why I am doing what I am doing.’ So 
for the eight weeks that I was there, I never went to school. Never saw a 
typewriter. 


“Several weeks after I got back there, I got a call from Jack. Jack 
asked, ‘How would you like to come up here to Washington and see we 
really do at the NSA?’ And I said, ‘I’d love that.’ He said, ‘Yeah, we can 
talk over old times at the NBC School.’ And I said, ‘Okay, I don’t know 
how I’m going to get up there.’ ‘Don’t worry about it, I’ll send a staff car 
for you.’ Well, a car showed up. I went ahead. This was on a Friday 
afternoon. | put in for a three-day pass and went up to Washington. 
Actually, I think it was Alexandria, but it was the NSA Headquarters. 
Jack wasn’t there, a couple of his friend were. They said, ‘Oh yeah, we 
heard all about you. We'll go ahead and keep you company till Jack gets 
free. Oh, by the way, have you ever visited the Pentagon?’ And well, at 
the time no I hadn't. ‘It’s a very fascinating place. Let me take you and 
show you what it’s like.’ So the one guy took me. 


“When we got to the Pentagon, we went in to a side door, went 
down a corridor. I was given a badge to wear. I could go wherever he 
went. No one questioned it. We went through this one door and took an 
elevator. Went down maybe one level, maybe two, I’m not really sure 
which. He went through this one door which was just a long corridor. 
And, at the end of the corridor there was a door. We started to walk 


down there. It was perfectly silent. | don’t remember us talking too 
much about anything. I remember that it was, you know, like, totally 
white. And, it was like we were walking in a “D” shape where the D was 
on the bottom and the curvature on top, down this corridor. We finally 
got maybe half way down the corridor and he said...he stopped and 
stepped in front of me and he said, ‘You know, not everything is as it 
seems to be. For example, really, this right here is not part of the wall.’ I 
looked behind me and it looked like a wall to me. And I said, ‘What are 
you talking about?’ Then he said, ‘Well, this isn’t a wall.’ Then he pushed 
me and J said back to him, ‘This is crazy, what are you trying to do?’ I fell 
through the wall. Once I fell through the wall, I realized I went through 
the door and I got up still thinking, ‘This is really ridiculous, what are 
you trying to prove?’ 


“As I got up, I turned around. I can’t remember the color of the 
room. I don’t remember any pictures, but there was this field desk. And 
a field desk is just like a table that’s set up with nothing on it. And I can’t 
tell you what the chair was but there was a chair. Sitting in that chair 
was a typical version of the Grey, if you wish; the small spindly body, the 
large head, the very large dark eyes. Standing on either side of the entity 
was a perfectly human man who was dressed in a civilian suit complete 
with tie and everything. When I looked up, when I looked into the eyes 
of this entity, you could see everything going on in your life, but it 
wasn’t like it was all starting from A, B, C, D, it was all garbled, but, I 
mean, you could see things. It was like a buzz saw going off in your 
head. You could sit back, and you could see events in your life from 
childhood all the way up to the present. And I remember grabbing my 
head. I don’t know how to describe how I felt; just like a buzz saw. And I 
remember falling on my knees. I wanted it to stop, but I didn’t know 
how to make it stop. I don’t know how long that lasted, but I remember 
that, after I went down on my knees | grabbed a hold of my head like 
this. Not touching my ears, not covering my ears, because my ears 
weren't hurting. And I remember looking down like this, then falling 
forward. 


“When I woke back up, I was back in Jack’s office, allegedly. 
Being in his office, as I was told, I said, ‘What happened?’ The two guys 
that were with me said, ‘Oh, you must have dozed off; you must have 
been really tired.’ But that was no dream! I know it wasn’t a dream, and 
I know that what happened there was real. Why did it happen? I don’t 
know. Was it part of an initiation? Possibly, but this was the beginning, 
of a whole new experience within my military career. 


“It wasn’t but a few short weeks after that, that I was to take 


my OIC which was, Lieutenant Snyder. I was to take him to a place there 
at Fort Belvoir, Virginia to an auditorium where he was to be briefed on 
certain aspects of the NBC quick reaction team. Now, these were only 
officers on the inside of the auditorium. There was no special set up 
where they had high security all around the building. No guards; armed 
guards out there with orders to shoot to kill if somebody tried to breech 
the door. As I said earlier, I only kept about $25 so I didn’t have the 
money to go to the snack bar. Some of the other troops they went ahead, 
but there was me and there was the Air Force, an Airman; an Airman 
First Class. We stayed behind. I had some snacks with me. He had some 
stuff with him. 


“There was a stairwell leading to the balcony where we were. 
We went up that stairwell. Once again, no guards, nothing to try to stop 
us, nothing to impede us, nothing to make us think that what we were 
doing was wrong. When we went up to the stairs, we sat there, we 
couldn’t hear what was going on, they had like a Plexiglas between us 
and the people downstairs that were involved in the briefing. Eventually 
they started to show...now this was film footage, but they had still 
pictures in the film footage...they had actual film footage of what you 
would call a typical UFO. Take your pick--cigar shaped, wedge shaped, 
saucer shaped. Then you had the entities. Some were alive, some were 
not. But, when they hit up on all of this, me and the Airman, we did not 
think we were seeing anything out of the ordinary. We actually thought 
what we were watching were pieces of trailers of science fiction films. I 
had seen quite a few science fiction films--so had the Airman--so we 
tried to identify what science fiction picture we were seeing. 


“As we tried to identify those pictures, we didn’t know that 
there were people standing behind us. Then all of the sudden we had 
people yelling at us asking us what were we doing there. And we didn’t 
know what to say, you know, we were just sitting up there eating, 
watching what was going on down on the floor below in the auditorium 
below. They went ahead grabbed ahold of us right back here by the 
nape of the neck, pushing us down the stairs. When we got down the 
stairs they pushed us out the door and they pushed us out into the Army 
OD Green panel van, meaning it doesn’t have any windows or anything. 
It had lights back there, but they didn’t turn the lights on for us. When 
they pushed us in the van, they told us to get used to it. We may find 
ourselves in a place where they’d have to pump sunshine into us. 


“They took us to a one level building. There, they took us into a 
room. The room had two beds and it had maybe a 15 watt lamp, or light 
bulb in the lamp, and, only one lamp, it did not have anything else 


outside of that--that we could ascertain. But they knew what we were 
doing in there. Anyhow, we could not figure out what we had done 
wrong. We finally concluded that somebody might have heartburn if 
they knew all these people were sitting back there watching trailers of 
science fiction movies. We were young kids. I was 19 and he had to be 
along the same age, but they put us in there and left us in there for a 
couple of hours and they came and got us, both of us. And, they took us 
back into a room where there was this, once again, little field table. And, 
there we had three people. We had two people who were asking us 
questions and we had one person who sat up against the wall, didn’t do 
anything, and he’d sit there with the clipboard and he would write. And, 
he’d look up, he’d write and he would look up. They Kept asking us, 
‘What did you see, what did you see.’ We told them what we had seen; 
we didn’t see anything wrong with it. 


“After a couple of hours, they put us in our room, then come 
and get us. Again, and for a couple of more hours, they’d go through the 
same questioning. You got to the point where you'd take sleep over 
eating. Now they made sure you got water. Water was necessary for life, 
you had to have water. They made sure you got plenty of water. But you 
were demoralized, you were tired, you were hungry, you were sleepy. 


“This went on for a total, for the Airman, for about 3 days. On 
the third day, they went ahead, told the Airman, ‘What did you see?’ And 
the Airman stated I didn’t see a darn thing. They went ahead, looked at 
the guy who sat in the corner with the clipboard. The man looked down, 
wrote, looked back up like this, then looked up like this, and nodded like 
this. Then they told the Airman, ‘Okay, you're gonna have to sign some 
papers. You may or may not be with an NBC team again.’ But, what 
happened there ‘never happened.’ Then he said, like I said ‘I never saw 
nothin’. So they took him out. I went ahead and said, ‘Okay, it worked 
for him, so now I was going to try it.’ 


“So, I went ahead and I stated J didn’t see anything. The guy 
with the clipboard goes ahead and writes. I looked over to him and 
smiled knowing he was going to say the same thing--he was going to 
nod his head and | was going to be gone. When he wrote whatever it 
was on the clipboard he looked up like this, then looked up like this, and 
went like this. Immediately, they started hitting me up and were telling 
me that ‘We could put you in places where they would have to pump 
sunshine into you. Where you'll never see home again, you’d never see 
your family again.’ That has an effect on you when you're a 19 year old 
and I was 19 years old at the time. 


“I went ahead, after this incident happened, and kept trying to 


tell them that I didn’t see anything, but it would take five days, going 
into the fifth night, that they finally decided that they were going to give 
me a chance. That I was never there, didn’t see anything and if anyone 
ever brought it up, this was what I was supposed to say, ‘I didn’t see 
anything, I was just out about the town.’ Period. The events that took 
place there never happened. 


“So they had a form. You had to sign that form. I don’t really 
know what the form said because | never read it. But then, when I left, 
when they took me back to my unit from Ft. Belvoir they took me back 
to Fort Lee, Virginia. They let me off in front of my billets. I went in and I 
remember the first thing that I wanted to do was go to bed. I was so 
tired so I went to bed. When I went to bed, everything seemed fairly 
well. | got woken up the next morning by what we call the CQ, Charge of 
Quarters, and he told me that the 1st Sergeant wanted to see me down 
in the orderly room. I ran on down to the orderly room and when I got 
to the orderly room, I find that the two people who were there, doing 
the interrogation, not the one that was doing the clipboard--he was 
absent--they were asking me where have | been. What had happened in 
those five days that I had been gone. I went ahead and told them, ‘You 
know what happened, you were there. Why are you asking me this?’ 
They immediately started to cuss at me and chew me out and tell me, 
‘No, no...you were AWOL for five days.’ 


“I started to identify these people as my terrorists. I didn’t 
know how to answer their questions. | immediately recalled to mind 
that when you are a prisoner, all you are required to give is your name, 
rank, service number and date of birth. And, as they asked me 
questions, I went ahead and I kept giving my name, rank, service 
number and date of birth. Name, rank, service number, and date of 
birth. Finally, the one guy said, ‘I’m going to go get us something to eat.’ 
And, the other guy said, ‘No, I think what we should do is go ahead and 
waste this individual.’ And, it got to be a little scary, but finally, the one 
guy that said he was going to get something to eat told the other guy 
and said, ‘Look, you go and get something to eat--bring it back here for 
the three of us.’ And, the guy was saying, ‘No, no, I think we should 
waste this individual. He’ll never be able to keep his mouth shut, he’ll 
talk.’ The other guy said, ‘I’ve got confidence he’ll go ahead and get with 
the program.’ 


“Anyhow, the one person left to go get something to eat, and 
the other guy goes ahead and tells me, ‘We've got some coffee, if you 
want some coffee?’ I said, ‘Yeah.’ So, we sat down. I went ahead and said, 
‘What do you guys want to hear?’ ‘Nothing, nothing. Listen, you’ve been 


involved in UFOs all your life.’ And, I said, ‘Well, I’ve had an interest.’ 
And, he said, ‘No, no...it’s more than an interest. You’ve been involved. 
We would like for you to go ahead, and, from time to time, be our official 
‘unofficial’ expert on events that take place. After all, at the end of this 
year the Federal Government is going to come out and tell the truth 
about UFOs.’ And I stated, ‘What might that be, Sir?’ And, he said, ‘You 
already know. They do not originate on Earth.’ He said, ‘If you’ll just 
play ball with us, you'll get to have a better understanding of those 
things you've had an interest in all your life. Maybe even a better 
understanding of yourself. But, the one thing you have to do is keep 
your mouth shut when we call you in on an official ‘unofficial’ capacity.’ 


“You had to agree to it. Well, there is nothing more you can do. 
I mean, I saw myself being placed some place where they’d have to 
pump sunshine in. So, I went ahead and I agreed that it was fine, we’d go 
ahead, I would do what they asked. After all, by the end of the year, we 
would be having a situation where I would be able to state, ‘Yeah, I was 
a part of this--we are announcing that UFOs are interplanetary.’ Of 
course, they were referring to the Condon Committee. 


“The Condon Committee decided that UFOs were not 
interplanetary. And, contrary to what a lot of people really know about 
the Condon Committee, the Condon Committee was the Air Force’s 
contracted investigation of the UFOs through the University of Colorado. 
Twenty percent of the UFO cases that they investigated could not be 
identified or explained away. Condon himself stated that, if there was at 
some future date a viable scientific method in which to investigate 
UFOs, that they should be looked at again. Most people aren’t aware that 
the Condon Committee Report actually stipulates that aspect of it. 


“But, I went ahead and I agreed that I would do that particular 
aspect of what they were asking me. That was to change my life forever 
from now on in. From there on in, I would be involved in the official 
‘unofficial’ aspect of UFO investigations. A lot of people think that means 
you sat in a little room playing solitaire until they state that we are 
going to investigate a UFO whether it was a UFO crash or that there’s a 
dead Alien lying along the side of the road. That’s not what this is all 
about. You have a REAL job in the military until that particular area 
where you are at, something happens. When that happens, then you 
wear an entirely different hat. From the late ‘70s to the time I got out, I 
very subtly and behind the scenes, tried to get information out dealing 
with UFOs. I went after the documentation seeking those ultimate 
documents that will once and for all expose at least the tip of what we 
really know. 


“And, I do believe we have those documents now.” 
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Unidiabi sd Flan Chyredg 
Dear He, Nalufelut; \ } : 


This office recently raraived s Public inguizy reyaidlng 
Ts, toferred to ue frow Lie an UL. AB tae inclosed Lact 
sheet indicaces, the t_Hrroject Blue Book" investi= 
gation of UP0s wee Vevuduaced on /ecerhor 17. 106$, ond olh 


Telated dncunentaticn was cursed over to the National Arciives 
and Records Service, 


The loquirer refarred to us has bess apprised of these 
events. Hopefully, tas inclosed Lact sheet vill he of holp 
dn cespondine to any Fature ineviries on this subject, 


Bincersly, 


Ve 
He A, MCULANAHAN, Lt Col, ussP 
Chief, Civil Drancls 
CumUa.ty Relations Divesion 
DEELce of Information 
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UFO FACT SHEET 


Qn Decenber L7, 1969 the Secretary of Lhe Air Force 
quinivuied Ue lesmbialeva of Pasjevk Shue Buck, Cas Ad. Pusce 
pkogtan for the Laveatigaticn of UFOs, 


Tae decision La c-scontiuus UPO inves+igetions was based 
on an ewaluaticn of a report prepared by the University of 
Colveady culilled, “Suseuti£ic Study ul vaidertified rlyiny 
Soljects;" a cevdew of the University of Colucedo's report by 
tis Wational Academy of Sciences; gast UFO studies; and Air 
Pores experiance iavestigating UTO reports during the past 
two decades. 


Ae a result of these investigations and studies, and 
experience gained from investigating UFO yeports since 1348, 
tae conclusiona of Prc:eet Blue Bock are: (1) no JO reported, 
Lavessigated, and avalustce hy the Air Force has ever given 
ayy indication of chreat to our rational cecurityy (2) there 
MAS Deen ro aVideace sibnitted 5 cr discoverac by the Air 
Potce that sightiays ceteccndsed as “Unicertified” represent 
Fachnalngiral developments ox principles kevond tho rango of 
pousent Gay sclentitic knowledge; and (3) there has heen neo 
evidenoe irdicating thet sightings caregorizod as “unidentified” 
ava extraterrestrial veticles. 


With the torn nation st Drojoce Blue Book, the dis force 
Tegulatior estaolishing and contrall.ng the program for invesc= 
sgatiag arc analyzing UFOs wae rascinded, Al) coramencatior 
Cegarding the formes Hive Honk Lavest. gation nas been per 
mancnt.y tzansforred tc the Modeca N.litery Branch, Nazionc] 
Archives ard Ramirds Servite, Ary and varreyluaria avenue, 
Waoliiuylui, Deo, 20406, and dy avallable fos publly seview 
and analysis. 


Attached For your dnfoxwatioa is Uw Project Blue book 
Sighting summacy for the period 1343-199. Also iacludeé is 
a listing of UPD-related matexials curzertly availasle, 


Sdnse the Lesnenativn vf Povjevt Dlse Bur, nv ev-deme 
has been nentad to irdicate taat further investigation cf 
vTos b Aic Porce de warranted, in view of the ccacider= 
able Aaz Force sonniteent of rosourcee ir tho pack, and the 
ezerene preesura on Aix Force funds at this time, caere ic 
no lakelincod of renewed Air Porce involvement in chia azec. 
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SECHE 1FELS 


ST-t2i-O1- 169-72 


DIA TASK PUBER 


TadeU1= 14 
DATE OF EUDLICATION 3 ; 
July 172 
Tatommacion Cut-off Dare ” 
31 Jauwary 1972 i 
s 


This ds a Depaxcaear of Defexse [utel)- gence Thexmmat prapaced by’ t Ss 
Medical Intollignase OFfica, MEFi ca af The Svrgeen Genorel, Nwparmaent 
of che Accy, mad approved b7 the Direc.orate tor Screw Linc aul Techical # 
Trtel2 gence | of ths ThEensa Tntal igance Agercy. 


TASS NO, 223908 MMM CY NC. me 180_ 6% 


COs page ig UNCLASS IFLED) ‘ ' 


PTS 41-69-72 
cy 1977 
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WM thle coport cummariaso the dafscwat!on aretlabde w Soview 
recenreh om tama valnerabtlicy as 1L relates ro ireapieitating 
individvels or owall geouys. The -ulurmacion contsine¢ 29 tts 
study is a review aad evaluation of Soviet cesescel iu the ficld of 
revolutionary muthods of iatlucnctay human betavicr anc 15 inrenrad 
o¢ en add in tao dovolosmont of constcrmasuces [vs Un prvter. Lom 
of US or alldad porsoaas., Que to the aature cf the Soviet research 
{a the ores of repeicatation or Lavepaetiative uf Inman behavior, 
his report embaslses the fodieldea! as opposed to grcupw, 


(T) Tt fe nnk wits che roale of this ropore be make an fe-doptis 
study of researc and ui‘lization of cae multdtudinous aspects of 
Tayrhalegy end popthiacry, It de etreagly ouagcoted thot thesr 
WUDJects, and cha # \tCary use thereof, should be eatahlfahrd as 
suparate studied. «The importance of basic acd applied resvarch fo 
Ghewe ameux anould wer he averlonred, ‘ 


(U) The Loformatton reported cowars tha pariod from 1874-1972 and 
Yoo been diva Crum sclentific, mciea| ent military fouraala, fatel 
Vigenee ceporzs, magazines, mewn itemn, Forke, coufereacas, aad other 
TePOIEG BS LeCecenced, The informsrion erit-ntt deto for thie report 
was TL January 1972, 


(U) The auches vo dds scully dy Geptain Jone ul. Larne, Nadiesl 
intelligence Office, Office ef The Surgecn General, Departanss of 


. the dray, Wastingcon, D6 20314, Constructive erirt Mam, ermine 


ad euggroted changes are dovited fxow readers. These syautd be sent 
tu she aachor through the Deteuse Intel] ipence Agency, ATTN! Bl=1A, 
Wasataston, DO 291, 


Ti 
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AS the Petraimun aPPeorched the object, fr MENOWVCRES thrcuh the trees 
ad discppeyred, At this cima -he rained: aie FEarty fern wert into a 
freny; !  ubsect wae briefly Sighted appras imately an hour later near 
NS O8Ck gyre 


2. The MESt day chee Uepressicns Pye" Jeep and 7" tn 45 
'OUNS where the Object nad tear sighted cn tha Qreund, : 
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A nearty trec heed mocorate (.08-. 47) readings on tha «ge of Lhe tree 
toward the Oefresstons, 
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IFXPCRHATION SHEET Prepared by: 
Namber 7B-1 LYP-3/Public Services Branch 


Offiee ci External Relations 
NASA Headquarters 
Washington, DD 20546 
UNIDENTIPZED FLYING IBIECTS 
The Lufvswetion contained hece nas been compiled te reaponé 
tm queries cn oridentitied riying ubjeacts directed to the whe 


Eouse ac well ae 78a. 


NACA iz she fecal point for anowering public inquiziee zo 
the White House relating to UFOs, NASA ds rot engnced in a =2- 
search procram inve_ving these prenomena, nor is any other govern= 


ment acency. 
BACKGROUND 


i July vf L9TT, Dow Poach Press, Cisecivue vl Sulence aad 
Terhralecy Paltey, hearitiva otrine ct the Pres‘aent, wrote £9 
Dr, Robert 4, Frosch, the MASA Admindorrctor, cuggescing NASA 
‘should answer all UPQ-related mail ard elso to consider whetner 
. WAS? should candact an astilw cwsmarch program on UFOs. In a 
letter cated Lecember 271, 1977, by. Frosch agreed chat NASA will 
continue to respond to JFOerelated mail as : has in the past 
anc, if a nev eLoment of hard eviderce that UM's cxiot io brought 
to NaSA § aztenzion froma credible source, WASA Will analyze the 
dnoxplained organic ox inorganic sample ané report ite fintines 


- 


Quotang from Dc. Poosch's Cecember a Letter: ",..1f seme 
nev #lenent of ard evidence is brought cc our attention in the 
future, it vould be entirely appropriate for 2 NASA latcratcry to 
analyze and cevort upon an ctherwise unexplained organic cr 
inorganic sarplo; we stané ready to ceepond to any bona rite 
physical evidence from cxecible sources. Ws intend te leave the 


foo* c_early opan fcr sucn é possiblity. 


"We have given cergideratle thoucnt to the question of vhat 
else tha United States might and should do in the area of UFO 
resedtca, Thwce ly en ebseace vl Laugilde cx shysicel evidence 
availanle fnr tharcugh Tahoratorty analysis. anc, because co! 
the absence of euch evidence, ve nave not been cble to devire 4 
sound ssientific procedure for Lnvestigating these phenonena, 

To proceed cn @ cesearch task without a seurd ciseiplinary 
frauework ard ar eyploracory technique in mind vould be wasceful 


and probably urpraduct:va. 


"I de net feel thas we coulé meunt ¢ research effore witn- 
out a better starting poin: than wo have been able +o identify 
thus far. 1 woul¢ tnetefor® propose crat NASA take mu sity» bu 
establich recoarch in zaic area or te convene a eympasi im on 


thds sub jewt. 


"] wish in no way to indieace chat NASA has come to any 
corclusdua bout these phenonean as such; inotitutionaliy, ve 
retain arepen mind a reen sensa of scientific cusiveily and o 


willingroce to analyze tacanical problems withir our competence.” 


Reports of unidentLfied objects entering Unated States air 
space are O02 snteresz to the military as 4 regular parc of 
defense purvesllance. 2oyond that, the U.S. Avr roree ad longer 


luvestigates reports of UPO sightines. 


"his was not always the caze, Gn December 17, 1369, the 
Seeratary or tha Alf Forte amnouncec the terninacioa uf Projet 
Diue Look, she Air Moree program for UFO Lnvectigation startec 


in 1957, 


Tae decision ch discentinue vEU investigatlons, the USAF 
osid, wae bagod ont (1) an evaluation of a ceporr (nften called 
the Condon Report) preoarcd by the Vaiversicy of Solsrade anc 
entitled "Scientific Study cf Uridenzified Flying Objects;" (2) 
a review af the University cf Colorado zaport by the Naticnal 
Academy of Sciwncws; (3) pest UFO studies; anc (4) Air Force 


experience investisatire [PC reports for two cecades. 
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Fauld K. Willie 

Rescquartecs Recoras Manager 
DASA Headquarters Ma: ) Coce CC 
Washington D> 2u5sh-nnnt 


Gear Mr. Kilbie: 


Tr responce to Your Levent reqiest, we Tagret te infor 
fu “hal we eatret Ineste the SMy Wuxes OL reorrda, 
identified as Fracclogy Files, from Netiored 
Asronautier snd Space AduLaistration (MSA) acceecion 
159-6ék=sUe2. Our rezpede ind-cate thet the hoxra were 
identified as hissing {£937 and hava rot been licated 
since that data 


Given tha lenth oF tine the wecurds have heaa lading 
cu the Lact raat va have seatchea extensively for 
them, it is Wniikely thet we will locata the bezes, 
We Leyret ary Lneonverfenee this nay CAnse VASA, 
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AGG UNGA, G,, TEPA 
SuesECT: BREADDIAN UFO RESOLLTION 


FEF: USUN 5265 


1. THE GRENAGJAN RESOLUT[ON COATAFAKED TQ CEPT EARL ER 
TkIS WEEK) CALLS FOR THE CREATION OF A SMALL COMM! “TEE 
QF EXPERTS TQ REPORT ON A POSSISLE FRAMEWCRK FOR A STUY 
GF UFOS, ALTHOUGH THIS REPRESENTS A SCALING BACK PRON 
THEIR cam. Ie Hag I POR THE CREATI@H OF AN ARENC™ 

GR CEPARTHENT OF THE U4, IT STILL O08 ACT APPEAR TO OE 
ACCEPTABLE TO he US. 


a. THE GRENACJAN MISS/OM TS CALLING OM AMBASSADIIR PETREE 
GRICAY, MOe a4 TC DISCUSS TREIR AZSOLUTION AND 2EOORST 

us SUPPORT, ANEASSADOR tH eas TO.USE Fat FOLLOWING 
TALKING POINTS AT THAT HEETIN 

A) WE HEALIZE | KAL THE CUMHEDY KESOLULJON MERELY CALLS #OK 
THE CREATION OF AN AD ADC WORKING GROUP CF SEVIN EXPERTS 
WHICH WOULD S700) THE MATTER AND @EPURT BACK To TRE S15 

BY JUNG, 1979 “KEIR RECOAMENCATIONS FOR AN OPPESTAL UN 
Hg Ha 
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M2 ALIMUDGK THE COSI b POH A SPOPNRAN WORCING GROUP M1 RMT 
NOT BE PROKIASTIVE, ANY UN Buby JN DEPTH COULD EASILY 
RUN IKTG MILLIGNG 27 DOLLARS. 


C2 CREATION CF A WORCING GROUP WOULD REQUIRE SECRETARIAT 
SUPPORT b, TH CONCDATTANT PERBONNEL, TRAVE,, DOCUMENTATION, 
ANU COMSULTATIUN CUSTS. 


OD) GYERRIOING US PILICT 15 NOT TO CREATE NEW INTERNATIONAL 
ORGARIZAT/ONAL ELEMENTS BECAUSE OF FISCAL [MPL ICATICNS, 
E) THEREFORE, THE 43 COULO NOT SUPPORT THE REGOLUTICN 
IN ITS PRESENT FORA, 


F) AS EVJOWNCED BY THE LIMITED RESPONSE [) THE SECRE- 

TARIAT, TMERE [5 Year CITILE INTEREST IN UME J 1ER ANU 

GRENADA WOLLC NOT wISh 16 BRING “HE MATTER TC VOTE AND 
CHANCE ENGARRAGG ING PM CATRY. 


G) GRENADA MIGHT WISH TO RAKE ITS DETAILED PRESENTATION 
TO THE SPC ANC THEN AOJOURN DESA*E WITHOUT A VOTE. 


H) ANDTKER ALTERNATIVE WOULD DE ~O FORWARD TKE RECOROS 
© THE SPC QISCUSSIIN 10 THE CUTER SFACE COMALTIEE FOR 
FURTHER CONS ICERATI ON. 


T) ABA FONBL ALTERNATIVE, JT AIGHT BE SUS3EETED THAT 
AN INFORMAL GACUP 3? INTERESTEO COUNTRIES STUDY THE ITEM 
PURTHER ON THEIR OWN (WITHOUT SECRCTARIAT SUPPORT) AND 
REPORT HACK TC THE SPC WHENEVER THEY HAYE QEBULTS OR 
RECOMMEHOATIONS, 
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3. MESGFP HAS CONTACTED UX, FAG, USSR, AND [KO]AN -_ 
MONE DF WWOM WANT FD SEE THIS ITER CC ANY Hohl bd 

We DU. HOWEVEN, NJGULT BANDS 10 UPENLY U*PuRE & 

Th ¢ ae lueent pare ceed re WIL, CONTINUE FO coheat tera 
OTHER CIKE-HINOED 971 hath ONG TO PURGUE TH C&S REO 
RESULT &] wet ew iN Bia FEELINGS. FURTHER ACTIVITY 
WILL, CF COURSE, DE7ENO UFON THE GRENADJAN REACTION 10 
OU FALE |WG PCINTS == WKICA MICU BE REPORTED PROPTLY. 
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SUBJECT! "UFO" SIGHTINGS CALEE SECURITY CONCERN 'W KUWAIT 


1, A SERIES OF “UFOVELGETINCE OM NOVEMBER 9 CAUSED THE 

50K TD APPOINT AN IAVESTIGATORY COMMITTEE OF EXPERTS FROM 
ThE KUWAIT INSTITUTE FOR SCIENTIFIC RESEARCH (KISR). 

THE COMMITTEE'S REPCRT WRICk WAS RELEASED JANUARY 20 DESCRIGED 
EIGHT SIPSHIINGS FRC NOVEMSER IC DECEMBER Th. A MUMEER OF 

The EARLY SIGHTINGS TOK PLACE NEAR A KUWAIT OTL COMPANY, 
GATHERSNG CENTER WORTH CF KLUATT CITY, RELEGSE GF TRE 
COMMITTEE'S REPORT WAS SCMETRING CF A MEOJA EVENT AS IT 
COINCIOES WITH JAN 22 FRONT FACE SIORIEG OF YET ANOTHER surg 
SIGHT IMS UYew KUWAIT CITY, WeILH JNLLULEL FHUIUGHKAPHS JN 
LOCAL NEASPAPERS. 

UNCLABSS FIED 

UNCLASSIFIED 


PAGE 02 KUMATT OOMRK = 290H207 


2. THE KISR conmirree! degeerst Te NaH TON way ree 
UNCLABBIETED roo 


.. UNCLASEIFICD 


“F0' 5" WERE ESPIONAGE DEVICES BUT REMAINED EQUI VOCAL 
ABOUT WHETHER THEY WERE OF EXTRATERRESTRIAL aan ran 

THE KISR COMMITTEE REPRESEN ATIVE, RATIB ABU TO, 

EMSOFF THAT THE SCIENTISTS OTC KOF KNOW ENOUGH haout THE 
PHENOMENA 10 SAY WITH CERTAINTY THAT THEY WEREN'T 
"SPACESHIPS.* THE REPCRT WENT 

ON TO RECOMMEND THAT THE GOVERNMENT TAKE ALL POSSIBLE 
MEASURES TO PROTECT KUWATT'S AIR GPACE AND TERAITONY AS 
WELL AS THE COUNTRY'S O/L RESDURCFS. 


3, SOME LOCAL VAGS HAVE MADE LIGHT OF THE FIRST JFO 
SIGHTINGS WHICH CANE BAR THE END GF THE LOW AND 
TRADITIONALLY EXUBERANT HOLSOAY CELEBRA™!ONG OF [D-AL- 
RADHA. HOWEVER WE HAVE LEARNED RECENTLY OF AW EVENT 
COINCIORNT WTR ONE MF THE WFD S{GH>INQS WHICH HOS 
CONFOUNDED SOME OF OUR MOST LEVEL-HEADED CUWAITI FRIENDS, 
AND MAY HAVE BEEN WHAT PERSUADED THE GOK TQ MAKE A SEATOUS 
INVESTIGATION OF THE MAIIER, A SENIOR KOWAL OL. COMMONY 
(XOl) OFFICIAL TOLO US THE THE "UFO" WHICH FIRST 
APPZAREC OVER THE NORTHERN Ol. F'CLOS SEEMINGLY DFO 
STRANGE THINGS 10 ROC'E AUTONAT;C ane ee 

THIS EQUIPPENT 16 CESICNED 10 SHUT | 

WHEN THERE JS SOME FAILURE ¥HICH MAY Beh. oust DAMAGE 
THE PETROLEUM GATHERING AND TRANSMISSION sys ay ANU 

TT CAN ONLY GERESTARTEC MANUALLY, AT THE TINE OF THE 
SUPO'S* APPEARANCE THE FUMPING SYSTEN WUTOMATTCALL Y 

SHUT TTS®LF DOWN ANC wREN TRF “LFQ° YANISHET THF 

SYSTEM STARTED JISELF LF AGAIN. THIS EVENT WAS NOT 
ADDRESSEO, BY THE KISA COMMITTEE REPORT, 


4, EVEN THOSE WHO ARE NCT INCLINEC 10 BELIEVE IN 
UNCLASSIFIED 
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WIS; TORS FROM QUTER SPACE CO TEM TC THI EQMETHING 
S7RANOE KAS OFEN GOING GN IN KUWAIT AIRSPACE. 

THERE HAS 322% SPECULATION, FOR EXAFELE, ABCL 

wel  COPEnS GA “OVERCRANPT BRINGING REFUGEE CR 

HOHE 31 0% 3 EAGLERED IRAN. 

PHENOMENA HAV= STI MAATED. A NEW. CEOREE oF iret 

RoONa 193 KanATT OPFrcTeLS IN. Tre CCUNTRY'S 18 

DEFENSE SiST=M, wich: OIC NOT REACT IN Ay 

TeVtNre IA ils COE roRTT FIELD DECAUEC TT: WEE CLOGED OOMn 
POR THE NIGHT (3EPTZL), 
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1, {0} ACCORDING F) PREGE REPORTS ACIEMBER fe, & 
TRACE OF FIRE® AE SICERVES Sw THE BEY OVER MES | STAC iA, 
SAACO, AT ABOUT 209) HOURS, TRAVELING WEST TO CAST, 
ORSEAVERG ALSO PEPOATEO § BTROKL 19.7 APPARENTLY 

Tat MESULT OF THE I NPAC] CF THE DOJECT. 


2, (C! BRIGADIER JORGE FP, GANT IA, PRESIOEMT 3 THE 
ARGENTINE SPACE COAMIBSICm CCwst) TOLE SCLEWCE COunMEL OR 
NOTEMBER 30 THAT THC GOA MAD BEEN UNABLE TD Fin PRY 
RCPAWEATS OF THE ACPORICE OOUTCT, HE OPIWED THAT IF 
WAS PROBABLY AWOTKER SOVIET BATE(LITE ME-CuICAlAS 
nee DCR AAGEMTi mA (O00 ACFTELOP, 
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